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ADVERTISEMENT. 



Xhb hiftory of the following produdion is briefly 
this: A lady, fond of blank verfe, demanded a 
poem of that kind from the author, and gave 
him the Sofa for a fubjedi. He obeyed 5 and> 
having mach leifure, conneded another fubjed 
with it; and purfuing the train of thought, to 
which his iituation and turn of mind led him, 
brought forth at length, inflead of the trifle 
which he at firfl: intended, a ferious aflair— a 
Volume. 

In the Poem on the fubjed of Education, he 
would be very fony to fland fufpeded of having 
aimed his cenfure at any particular fchool. His 
objedions are fuch, as naturally apply themfelves 
to fchools in general. If there were not, as for 
the moil part there is, wilful n^led in thofe who 
A 2 
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IV ADVERTISEMENT. 

manage them, and an omiffion even of fuch dif- 
cipline as they are fufceptible of, the objeds are 
yet too numerous for minute attention 5 and the 
aching hearts of ten thoufand parents, mourning 
under the bitterefl of all difappointments, attefl 
the truth of the allegs^tion. His quarrel there- 
fore is with the mifchief atla]^e> and not with 
any particular inflance of it. 
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ARGUMENT OF THE FIRST BOOK. 

Htjiorical dedtiHum of feats ^ from thefiool to the Sofa, 
— A School-hoys ramble, — A walk in the country. 
'--The fcene. defcribed, — Rural founds as tvell as 

fights delightfuL-^Ajtoiher 'walk, — Miftake con- 
cerning the charms of folitude correded, — Colon' 
nades comtnended.-^Alcove, and the vieivfrom it, 
—The wldemefs.— The grove—The threflier.— 
The neceffiiy and the benefits of exercife, — The 
'Works of nature fuperior to, and infome inflances 
inimitable by, arU'-^The 'weari/hmenefs of 'what is 
commonly called a life of fleafure, '■^Change of fcene 

fometimes expe^Uent.-^A common defcribed, and the 
character of crazy Kate introduced,^^GifJies,'-^ 
The blejings of civilized Ufe.—That fiate moft 

favourable to virtue, — The South Sea iflanders 
compqlfumatedf but chiefly Omat,'-^1iis frefentflate 
ofnundfuf^fed, — Civilized life friendly to virtue, 
but not great cities, — Crreat cities, and London in 

particular, allowed their due^raife, but cenfured. 
—Fete ' champetrc-^The book concludes 'with a 
refiedion on the fatal effects of diffifation and 
effeminacy ufon our fublic meafures. 
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THE TASK. 

BOOK I. 
THE SOFA. 



I SING the S&fa. I who lately fang 

Truth, Hope, and Charity*, and touched with awe 

The folemn chords, and with a trembling hand, 

Efcaped with pain from that adventurous flight. 

Now feek repofe upon an humbler theme ^ 

The theme though humble, yet auguft and proud 

The occalion— for the Fair commands the fong. 

Time was, when clothing furaptuous or for ufe, 
Save their own painted fkins, our fires had none.. 
As yet black breeches were not j fatin fmooth, 

* See Poems, vol. i. 
TOL. II. B 
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2 THETASK. BOOK |« 

Or velvet foft, or plulh with ihaggy pile: 
The hardy chief upon the rugged rock 
Wafhed by the fea^ or on the gravelly bank 
Thrown up by wintry torrents roaring loud, 
Fearlefs of wrong, repofed his weary ftrengtb. 
Thofe barbarous ages paft, fucceeded next 
The birth-day of invention; weak at firfl, 
Dull in defign, and clumfy to perform. 
Joint-flools were then created ; on three legs 
Upborne they flood. Three legs upholding firm 
A maffy flab, in fafhion fquare or round. 
On fuch a Hool immortal Alfred fat. 
And fwayed the fceptre of ins infant realms : 
And fuch in ancient halls and manfions drear 
May flill be feen; but perforated fore. 
And drilled in holes, the folid oak is found. 
By worms voracious eating through and through. 

At length a generation more refined 
Improved the fimple plan; made three legs four. 
Crave them a twified form vermicular. 
And over the feat, with plenteous wadding fiuffed. 
Induced a fplendid cover, green and blue, 
Yellow and red, of tapeftry richly wrought 
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BOOK I. THBSOPA. 3 

And woven dofe, or needle-work fublime. 
There might ye fee the piony fpread wide^ 
The full-blown rofe> the (hepherd and his hfs, 
Lap.dog and lambkin with black ftaring eyes. 
And parrots with twin cherries in their beak. 

Now came the cane from India fmooth and bright 
With Nature s varniih 3 fevered into ftripes. 
That interlaced each other, thefe fupplied 
Of texture firm a lattice-work, that braced 
The new machine, and it became a chair. 
But refUefs was the chair; the back ered 
Diflrefled the weary loins, that felt no eafe; 
The (lippery feat betrayed the llidiug pant. 
That prefled it, and the feet hung dangling down. 
Anxious in vain to find the diflant floor. 
Thefe for the rich : the refl, whom fate had placed 
in modefl mediocrity, content 
With bafe materials, fat on well-tanned hides. 
Obdurate and unyielding, glafly fmooth, 
With here and there a tuft of crimfon yarn, 
Or fcarlet crewel, in the cufhion fixt. 
If cufhion might be called, what harder feemed 
Than the firm oak, of which the frame was formed. 
B 2 
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4 THBTASK. BOOK 1, 

No want of timber then was felt or ifeared 
In Albion*8 happy ifle. The lumber ftood 
Ponderous and fixt by its own maily weight. 
But elbows ftill were wanting ; thefe, fome fay. 
An alderman of Cripplegate contrived; 
And fome afcribe the invention to a prieft 
Burly and big, and (hidious of his eafe. 
But, rude at firft, and not with eafy flope 
Receding wide, they prcfled againft the ribs. 
And bruifed the iide; and, elevated high, 
Taught the railed fhoulders to invade the ears. 
Long time elapfed or ever our rugged fires 
Complained, though incommodioufly pent in, 
And ill at eafe behind. The ladies firft 
'Gan murmur, as became the fofter fex. 
Ingenious fancy, never better pleafed 
Than when employed to accommodate the fair. 
Heard the fweet moan with pity, and devifed 
The foft fetteej one elbow at each end. 
And in the mid ft an elbow it received. 
United yet divided, twain at once. 
So fit two kings of Brentford on one throne j 
Arid fo two citizens who take the air, 
Clofe packed, and fmiling, in a chaife and one. 
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But relaxation of the languid frame. 
By foft recumbency of outftrctchcd limbs. 
Was blifs referved for happier days. So flow 
The growth of what is excellent j {o bard 
To attain perfc6ltion in this nether world. 
Thus fird neceffity invented flools, 
Convenience next fuggeiled elbow-chairs^ 
And luxury the accompliflied sofa laft. 

The nurfe fleeps fweetly, hired to watch the fick. 
Whom fporing (he difturbs. As fweetly he. 
Who quits the coach box at the midnight hour 
To lleep within the carriage more fecure. 
His legs depending at the open door. 
Sweet fleep enjoys the curate in his defle; 
The tedious redtor drawling over his head j 
And fweet the clerk below. But neither fleep 
Of lazy nurfe, who fnores the Hck man dead. 
Nor his, who quits the box at midnight hour 
To flumber in the carriage more fecure. 
Nor fleep enjoyed by curate in his defls:. 
Nor yet the dozings of the clerk, are fweet. 
Compared with the repofe the sofa yields. 
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6 THBTASK. BOOK I. 

Oh may I live exempted (while I live 
Guiltlelk of pampered appetite obfcene) 
From pangs arthritic^ that infeft the toe 
Of libertine excefs. The sofa fuits 
The gouty limb, 'tis true $ but gouty limb. 
Though on a sofa, may I never fed : 
For I have loved the rural walk through lanes 
Of grafly fwarth, clofe cropt by nibbling flieep, 
And fkirted thick with intertexture firm 
Of thorny boughs; have loved the rural walk 
Over hills, through vallies, and by rivers* brink. 
Ever fince a truant boy I paiTed my bounds 
To enjoy a ramble on the banks of Thames; 
And ftill remember, nor without regret 
Of hours, that forrow iince has much endeared, 
How oft, my ilice of pocket ftore confumed. 
Still hungering, pennylefs, and far from home^ 
I fed on fcarlet hips and ftony haws. 
Or blufhing crabs, or berries, that imbofs 
The bramble, black as jet^ or does auftere. 
Hard fare ! but ilich as boyi(h appetite 
Difdains not ; nor the palate, undepraved 
By culinary arts, unlavory deems. 
No SOFA then awaited my return; 
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BOOK. I. THE SOFA. 7 

Nor SOFA then I needed. Youth repairs 
His wafled fpirits quickly, by long toil 
Incurring fhort fatigue; and^ though our years. 
As life declines, fpeed rapidly away. 
And not a year but pilfers as he goes 
Some youthful grace, that age would gladly keep; 
A tooth or auburn lock, and by degrees 
Their length and colour from the locks they fpare; 
The elaftic fpring of an unwearied foot, 
That mounts the ilile with eafe, or leaps the fence, 
That play of lungs, inhaling and again 
Refpiring freely the frefh air, tliat makes 
Swift pace or fteep afcent no toil to me. 
Mine have not pilfered yd*, nor yet impaired 
My relifh of fair profped; fcenes that foothed 
Or charmed me young, no longer young, I find 
Still foothing, and of power to charm me itill. 
And witnefs, dear companion of my walks, 
Whofe arm this twentieth winter I perceive 
Faft locked in mine, with pleafure fuch as love. 
Confirmed by long experience of thy worth 
And well-tried virtues, could alone infpire— 
Witnefs a joy that thou had doubled long. 
Thou knowefi my praife of nature mod fincere^ 
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8 THETASK. BOOK I. 

And that my raptures are not conjured up 

To ferve occafions of poetic ponip> 

But genuine, and art partner of them all. 

How oft upon yon eminence our pace 

Has ilackened to a paufe, and we have borne 

The ruffling wind, fcarce confcious that it blew, 

While admiration feeding at the eye. 

And ftill unfa ted, dwelt upon the fcene. 

Thence with what pleafure have we juft difcerned 

The diftaut plough flow moving, and betide 

His labouring team, that fwerved not from the track. 

The fturdy fwain diminiflied to a boy! 

Here Oufe, flow winding through a level plain 

Of fpacious meads with cattle sprinkled over, 

Conduds the eye along his finuous courfe 

Delighted. There, fall rooted in their bank. 

Stand, never overlooked, our favourite elms. 

That fcreen the herdfman's folitary hut ; 

While far beyond, and overthwart the ftream 

That, as with molten glafs, inlays the vale. 

The floping land recedes into the clouds; 

Difplaying on its varied fide the grace 

Of hedge-row beauties numberlefs, fquare tower. 

Tall fpire, from which the found of cheerful bells 
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Juft undulates upon the liftening ear. 
Groves^ heaths> and fmoking village?, remote* 
Scenes muft be beautiful, which daily viewed 
Pleafe daily, and whofe novelty furvives 
Long knowledge and the fcrutiny of years. 
Praife jufUy due to thofe that I defcribe« 

Nor rural fights alone, but rural founds. 
Exhilarate the fpirit, and reflore 
The tone of languid Nature. Mighty winds. 
That fweep the ikirt of fome far-fpreading wood 
Of ancient growth, make mufic not unlike 
The daih of ocean on his winding fhore, 
And lull the fpirit while they fill the mnd -, 
Unnumbered branches waving in the blaft. 
And all their leaves fail fluttering, all at once. 
Nor lefs compofure waits upon the roar 
Of diftant floods, or on the fofter voice 
Of neighbouring fountain, or of rills that flip 
Through the cleft rock, and, chiming as they fair 
Upon loofe pebbles, lofe themfelves at length 
In matted grafs, that with a livelier green 
Betrays the fecret of their filent courfe. 
Nature inanimate employs fwect founds. 
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10 THE TASK. BOOK I. 

But animated nature fweeter Hill, 

To footh and fatisfy the human ear. 

Ten thoufand warblers cheer the day^ and one 

The live long night: nor thefe alone^ whofe notes 

Nice fingered art muft emulate in vain, 

But cawing rooks, and kites that fwim fublime 

In llill repeated circles, fcreaming loud. 

The jay, the pie, and even the boding owl. 

That hails the rifing moon, have charms for me. 

Sounds inharmonious in themfelves and harih. 

Yet heard in fcenes where peace for ever reigns. 

And only there, pleafe highly for their fake. 

Peace to the artiil, whofe ingenious thought 
Devifed the weather-houfe, that ufeful toy ! 
Fearlefs of humid air and gathering rains. 
Forth fteps the man — an emblem of myfelf ! 
More delicate his timorous mate retires. 
When Winter foaks the fields, and female feet. 
Too weak to ftruggle with tenacious clay. 
Or ford the rivulets, are beft at home. 
The talk of new difcoveries falls on me. 
At fuch a feafon, and with fuch a charge. 
Once went I forth) and found, till then unknown. 
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A cottage, whither oft we fince repair: 

'Tis perched upon the green-hill top, bat dofe . 

Environed with a ring of branching elms. 

That overhang the thatch, itfelf unfeen 

Peeps at the vale below; fo thick befet 

With foliage of fuch dark redundant growth 

I called the low-roofed lodge the peasant* s nest. 

And, hidden as it is, and far remote 

From fach onpleafing founds, as haunt the ear 

In village or in town, the bay of curs 

Inceflant, clinking hammers, grinding wheels. 

And infants clamorous whether pleafed or pained, 

Oft have I wifhed the peaceful covert mine. 

Here, I have faid^ at leaft I (hould poflefs 

The poet's treafure, iilence, and indulge 

The dreams of fancy, tranquil and fecure. 

Vain thought ! the dweller in that Hill retreat 

Dearly obtains the refuge it affords. 

Its elevated fcitc forbids the wretch 

To drink fweet waters of the cryAal wdl ^ 

He dips his bowl into the weedy ditch. 

And, heavy-laden, brings his beverage home. 

Far fetched and little worth ; nor feldom waits^ 

Dependant on the baker*s pundual call, 
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To hear liis creakiDg panniers at the door^ 
Angry and fad^ and his lail cruft confumed. 
So farewell envy of the feasanfs nest! 
If folitude make fcant the noeans of life> 
Society for me! — thou feeming fweet, 
Be flill a pleaiing objed in my view; 
My vifit ftill, but never mine abode. 

Not diAant far, a length of cdonnade 
Invites us. Monument of ancient tafte. 
Now fcorned, but worthy of a better fate. 
:Our fathers knew the value of a fcreen 
From fultry funs: and, in their Ihaded w^lks. 
And long protraded bowers, enjoyed at noon 
The gloom and coolnefs of declining day. 
We bear our ibades about usj felf-deprived 
Of other fcreen, the thin umbrella fpread, 
And range an Indian wafie without a tree. 
Thanks to * Benevolus — he fpares me yet 
Thefe chefnuts ranged in correfponding lines; 
And, though himfelf fo polilhed, ftill reprieves 
The obfolete prolixity of (hade. 

* John Coartnay Throckmorton, Efq. of Wefton Underwood. 
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Defcending now (but caatioas left too faft) 
A fadden iieep^ upon a ruflic bridge 
We pafs a gulph, in which the willows dip 
Their pendent boughs^ Hooping as if to drink. 
Hence, ancle deep in mofs and flowery thyme. 
We mount again, and feel at every ftep 
Our foot half funk in hillocks green and foft, 
Raifed by the mole, the miner of the foil. 
He, not unlike the great ones of mankind. 
Disfigures earth: and, plotting in the dark. 
Toils much to earn a monumental pile. 
That may record the mifchiefs he has done. 

The fummit gained, behold the proud alcove 
That crowns it! yet not all its pride fecures 
The grand retreat from injuries imprefled 
By rural carvers, who with knives deface 
The pannels, leaving an obfcure, rude name 
In chara6ters uncouth, and fpelt amifs. 
So flrong the' zeal to immortalize himfelf 
Beats in the breaft of man, that even a few 
Few tranflent years, won from the abyfs abhorred 
Of blank oblivion, feem a glorious prize. 
And even to a. clown. ; Novr roves the eye j 
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And pofted on this fpeculative height. 
Exalts in its commaDd. The iheep-fold here 
Pours out its fleecy tenants over the glebe. 
At firft, progreffive as a fiream, they lieek 
The middle field J but, fcattered by degrees, 
Each to his choice, foon whiten all the land. 
There from the fun-burnt hay-field homeward 

creeps 
The loaded wain -, while, lightened of its charge. 
The wain that meets it pafies fwiftly bys 
The booriih driver leaning over his team 
Vociferous, and impatient of delay. 
Nor lefs attraftive is the woodland fcene, 
Diverfified with trees of every growth. 
Alike, yet various. Here the gray fmooth trunks 
Of afh, or lime, or beech, diftindly ihine, 
Within the twilight of their diflant (hades; 
There, lofi behind a rifing ground, the wood 
Seems funk, and fhortened to its topmoft houghs. 
No tree in all the grove but has its charms, 
Though each its hue peculiar; paler fome. 
And of a wanniih gray; the willow fuch. 
And poplar, that with filver lines his leaf. 
And afh far-flretchin^ his umbrageous arm ; 
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Of deeper green the elm) and deeper ftiU, 
Lord of the woods, the long-furviving oak. 
Some gloiiy.leayed, and ihining in the fun. 
The maple, and the beech of oily nuts 
Prolific, and the lime at dewy eve 
DifFufing odours: nor unnoted paTs 
The fycamore, capricious in attire. 
Now green, now tawny, and, ere autumn yet 
Have changed the woods, in fcarlet honours bright. 
Over thefe, but far beyond (a fpacious map 
Of hill and vaUey interpofed between). 
The Gufe, dividing the well- watered land, 
Now glitters in the fun, and now retires. 
As bafhfiil, yet impatient to be feen. 

Hence the declivity is (harp and (hort. 
And fuch the re-afcent: between them weeps 
A little naiad her impoveriihed urn 
All fummer long, which winter fills again. 
The folded gates would bar my progrefs now, 
fiut that the * lord of this enclofed demefne. 
Communicative of the good he owns, 

* See the foregoing note« 
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Admits me to a ihare^ the guiltlefs eje. 
Commits no wrong, nor waftes what it enjoys. 
Refreihing change! where now the blazing fun? 
By ihort tranfition we have loft his glare. 
And ftepped at once into a cooler clime. 
Ye fallen avenues ! once more I mourn 
Your fate unmerited, once more rejoice 
That yet a remnant of your race furvives. 
How airy and how light the graceful arch. 
Yet awfiil as the confecrated roof 
Re-echoing pious anthems ! while beneath 
The chequered earth feemis reftlefs as a flood 
Bruihed by the wind. So fportive is the light 
Shot through the boughs, it dances as they dance. 
Shadow and funfhine intermingling quick, 
And darkening and enlightening, as the leaves 
Play wanton, every moment, every fpot. 

And now, with nerves new braced and fpirits 
cheered. 
We tread the wildernefs, whofe well-rolled walks, 
With curvature of flow and eafy fweep— 
Deception innocent — give ample fpace 
To narrow bounds. The grove receives us next; 



,y Google 



BOOK I. THE80FA. IJ 

Between the upright fhafts of whofe tall elms 
We may difcern the threihcr at his talk. 
Thump after thump refounds the conilant flail> 
That feems to fwing uncertain, and yet falls 
Full on the defHned ear. Wide flies the chaiF, 
The ruftling ftraw fends up a frequent mift 
Of atoms, fparkliog in the noon day beam. 
Come hither, ye that prefs your beds of down. 
And fleep not) fee him fweating over his bread 
Before be eats it — *Tis the primal curfe. 
But foftened into mercy; made the pledge 
Of cheerful days, and nights without a groan. 

By ceafelefs adion all that is fubtifU. 
Conflant rotation of the unwearied whe^l 
That nature rides upon maintains her health, 
Her beauty, her fertility. She dreads 
An inflant*s paufe, and lives but while (he moves. 
Its own revolvency upholds the world. 
Winds from all quarters agitate the air. 
And fit the limpid element for ufe. 
Elfe noxious : oceans, rivers, lakes, and fbeams. 
All feel the frefhening impulfe, and are cleanfed 
By refUefs undulation : even the oak 
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Thrives by the rude concuffion of the ftorm : 
He feems indeed iDdignant, and to feel 
The impreflion of the blaft with proud difdain. 
Frowning, as if in his unconfcious arm 
He held the thunder : but the monarch owes 
His firm (lability to what he fcoms, 
More fixt below, the more diibirbed above. 
The law^ by which all creatures elfe are bound. 
Binds man the lord of all. Himfelf derives 
No mean advantage from a kindred caufe. 
From (Irenuous toil his hours of fweeteil eafe. 
The fedentary flretch their laacy length 
When cufiom bids, but no refreshment find. 
For none they need: the languid eye, the cheek 
Deferted of its bloom, the fiaccid, (hrunk. 
And withered mufcle, and the vapid foul. 
Reproach their owner with that love of reil. 
To which be forfeits even the reft he loves. 
Not fuch the alert and adive. Meafure life 
By its true worth, the comforts it affords. 
And their*s alone feems worthy of the name. 
Good health, and, it^ afibciate in the moft, 
Grood temper) fpirits prompt to undertake, 
And not foon fpent, though in an arduous tafkj 
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The powers of fancy and ftrong thought are their's; 
Even age itfelf feems privileged in them. 
With clear exemption from its own defeds. 
A fparkling eye beneath a wrinkled front 
The veteran fhows, and^ gracing a gray beard 
With youthful fmiles, defcends toward the grave 
Sprightly, and old almoft without decay. 

Like a coy maiden, eafe, when courted mod, 
Farthefl retires — ^an idoU at whofe fhrine 
Who oftenefl facrifice are favoured leafl. 
The love of Nature, and the fcenes fhe draws. 
Is Nature's di^te. Strange! there fhould be found. 
Who, felf-imprifoned in their proud faloons. 
Renounce the odours of the open field 
For the unfcented fidions of the loom; 
Who, fatisfied with only pencilled fcenes. 
Prefer to the performance of a God 
The inferior wonders of an artift's hand! 
Lovely indeed the mimic works of art; 
But Nature's works far lovelier. I admire, 
None more admires the painter*s magic fkill. 
Who fhows me that which I Ihall never fee. 
Conveys a diftant country into mine, 
C 2 
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And throws Italian light on Engliih walls: 
But imitative ftrokes can do no more 
Than pleafe the eye— >fweet Nature's every fenfe. 
The air falubrious of her lofty hills^ 
The cheering fragrance of her dewy vales. 
And mufic of her woods— no works of man 
May rival thefe; thefe all befpeak a power 
Peculiar, and exclufively her own. 
Beneath the open fky (he fprcads the fea(l> 
*Tis free to all — ^"tis every day renewed 5 
Who fcorns it ftarves defervedly at home. 
He does not fcorn it, who, imprifoned long 
In fome unwholefome dungeon, and a prey 
To fallow ficknefs, which the vapours, dank 
And danmiy, of his dark abode have bred, 
Efcapes at lail to liberty and light: 
His cheek recovers foon its healthful hue; 
His eye relumines its extinguilhed fires ) 
He walks, he leaps, he runs — is winged with joy. 
And riots in the fweets of every breeze. 
He does not fcorn it, who has long endured 
A fever's agonies, and fed on drugs, 
Nor yet the mariner, his blood inflamed 
With acrid falts; his very heart athirft 
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To gaze at nature in her green array, 
Upon the ibip*s ta]l fide he flands, pofleffed 
With vifions prompted by intenfe dcfire: 
Fair fields appear below, fnch as he left 
Far difiant, fucb as he would die to find — 
He feeks them headlong, and is feeo no more. 

The fpieen is feldora felt where Flora reigns $ 
The lowering eye, the petulance, the frown. 
And fullen fadnefs, that overfhade, difiort. 
And mar, the face of beauty, when no caufe 
For fuch immeafurable woe appears, 
Thefe Flora banifhes, and gives the fair 
Sweet fmiles, andbloomlefstranfient than her own. 
It is the confiant revolution, fiale 
And tafielefs, of the fame repeated joys, 
That palls and fatiates, and makes languid life 
A pedlar*8 pack, that bows the bearer down. 
Health fuffers^ and the fpirits ebb -, the heart 
Recoils from its own choice — at the full feaft 
Is famiibed — finds no raufic in the fong. 
No fmartnefs in the jeftj and wonders why. 
Yet thoufands fiili defire to journey on. 
Though halt, and weary of the path they tread. 
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The paralytic, who can hold her cards, 
But'Cannot plaj them, borrows a friend's hand 
To deal and fhoffle, to divide and fort 
Her mingled fuits and fequences; and fits, 
Spedatrefs both and fpedacle, a fad 
And filent cypher, while her proxy plays. 
Others are dragged into the crowded room 
Between fupporters; and, once feated, fit. 
Through downright inability to rife, 
Till the flout bearers lift the corpfe again. 
Thefe fpeak a loud memento* Yet even thefe 
Themfelves love life, and cling to it, as he 
That overhangs a torrent to a twig. 
They love it, and yet loath it^ fear to die, 
Yet fcom the purpofes for which they live. 
Then wherefore not renounce them? No— *the dread. 
The fiavifh dread of folitude, that breeds 
Refledion and remorfe, the fear of ihame. 
And their inveterate habits, all forbid. 

Whom call we gay? That honour has been long 
The boall of mere pretenders to the name. 
The innocent are gay — the lark is gay. 
That dries' his feathers, faturate with dew. 



,y Google 



SOOR I. THE SOFA. 23 

Beneath the rofy cloudy while yet the beams 
Of day-fpring overOioot his humble neil. 
The peafant too^ a witnefs of his fong, 
Himfelf a fongfter^ is as gay as he. 
But fave me from the gaiety of thofe, 
Whofe head-aches nail them to a ooon-day bed; 
And fave me too from their's> whofe haggard eyes 
Flafh defperation> and betray their pangs 
For property Gripped off by cruel chance; 
From gaiety> that fills the bones with pain. 
The mouth with blafphemy, the heart with woe. 

The earth was made fo various, that the mind 
Of defultory man, ftudious of change. 
And pleafed with novelty, might be indulged. 
Profpeds, however lovely, may be feen 
Till half their beauties fade; the weary fight, 
Too well acquainted with their fmiles, Aides off 
FafBdious, feeking lefs familiar icenes. 
Then fnug enclofures in the iheltered vale. 
Where frequent hedges intercept the eye. 
Delight US) happy to renounce awhile. 
Not fenfelefs of its charms, what fiill we love. 
That fuch ihort abfence may endear it more. 
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Then forefts^ or the favage rock, may pleafe. 
That hides the featnew in his hollow clefts 
A.bove the reach of man. His hoary head, 
Confpicuous many a league, the mariner 
Bound homeward, and in hope already there. 
Greets with three cheers exulting. At his wailt 
A girdle of half- withered flirubs he (hows. 
And at his feet the baf&ed billows die. 
The common, overgrown with fern, and rough 
With prickly gorfe, that Ihapelefs and deformed 
And dangerous to the touch, has yet its bloom. 
And decks itfelf with ornaments of gold. 
Yields no unpleaiing ramble; there the turf 
Smells freih, and rich in odoriferous herbs 
And fungous fruits of earth, regales the fenfe 
With luxury of unexpeded fweets. 

There often wanders one, whom better days 
Saw better clad, in cloak of fatin trimmed 
With lace, and hat with fplendid ribband bound. 
A ferving maid was (he, and fell in love 
With one who left her, went to fea, and died. 
Her fancy followed him through foaming waves 
To difUnt (hores; and (he would fit and weep 
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At what a failor fufiers^ fancy too 
Ddufive moft where warmefi wiibes are« 
Would oft anticipate his glad return, 
And dream of tranfports fhe was not to know. 
She heard the doleful tidings of his death — 
And never fmiled again ! and now (he roams 
The dreary waficj there fpends the livelong day. 
And there, unlefs when charity forbids, 
The livelong night. A tattered apron hides, 
Worn^i a doak, and hardly hides, a gown 
More tattered ftill> and both but ill conceal 
A bofom heaved with never-ceafing fi^. 
She begs. an idle pin of all (he meets. 
And hoards them in her fleeve^ but needful food, 
Though prefled with hunger oft,orcomelier clothes. 
Though pinched with cold, a(ks never. — Kate is 
crazed. 

£ fee a column of flow rifing fmoke 
0*ertop the lofty wood, that ikirts the wild. 
A vagabond and ufelefs tribe there eat 
Their miferable meal. A kettle, flung 
Between two poles upon a flick tranfverfe. 
Receives the morfel — fleih obfcene of dog, 
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Or vermin^ or at bed of cock purloined 
From his accuftomed perch. Hard faring race t 
They pick their fuel out of every hedge> 
Which> kindled with dry leaves, jull faves un- 

quenched 
The fpark of life. The fportive wind blows wide 
Their fluttering rags, and (hows a tawny (kin. 
The vellum of the pedigree they claim. 
Great ikill have they in palmiilry, and more 
To conjure clean away the gold they touch, 
Conveying worthlefs drofs into its place; 
Loud when they beg, dumb only when they fteal. 
Strange 1 that a creature rational, and eaft 
In human mould, fliould brutalize by choice 
His nature; and, though capable of arts,. 
By which the world might profit, and himfelf, 
Self-baniflied from fociety, prefer 
Such fqualid floth to honourable toil ! 
Yet even thefe, though feigning ficknefs oft 
They fwathe the forehead, drag the limping limb> 
And vex their fleih with artificial fores. 
Can change their whine into a mirthful note. 
When fafe occafion offers; and with dance 
And mufic of the bladder and the bag. 
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Beguile their woes, and make the woods refound. 
Such health and gaiety of heart enjoy 
The hoafdefs rovers of the fylvan world; 
And^breathing wholefome airland wandering much* 
Need other phyfic none to heal the effeds 
Of loathfome diet, penury, and cold. 

Bieft he, though undifiinguiflied from the crowd 
By wealth or dignity, who dwells fecure. 
Where man, by nature fierce, has laid afide 
His fiercenefs, having learnt, though flow to learn. 
The manners and the arts of civil life. 
His wants indeed are many; but fupply 
Is obvious, placed within the eafy reach 
Of temperate wiflies and induflrious hands. 
Here virtue thrives as in her proper foil; 
Not rude and furly, and befet with thorns. 
And terrible to fight, as when flie fprings 
(If ever flie fpring fpontaneous) in remote 
And barbarous climes, where violence prevails. 
And firength is lord of all; but gentle, kind. 
By culture tamed, by liberty refreflied, 
And all her fruits by radiant truth matured. 
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War and the chafe engrofs the lavage whole -, 
War followed for revenge, or to fupplant 
The envied tenants of fome happier fpot : 
The chafe for fnftenance, precarious trufl ! 
His hard condition with fevere conilraint 
Binds all his faculties, forbids all growth 
Of wifdom, proves a fcbool> in which he learns 
Sly circumvention, unrelenting hate, 
Mean felf-attachment, and fcarce aught befide. 
Thus fare the (hivering natives of the north, 
And thus the rangers of the weftem world, 
Where it advances far into the deep. 
Towards the Autarkic. Even the favoured ifles 
So lately found, although the conftant fun 
Cheer all their feafons with a grateful fmile. 
Can boaft but little virtue; and inert 
Through plenty, lofe in morals what they gain 
In manners — vi6ttms of luxurious eafe. 
Thefe therefore I can pity, placed remote 
From all, that fcience traces, art invents. 
Or iofpiratton teaches; and enclofed 
In bouudlefs oceans, never to be pafled 
By navigators uninformed as they, 
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Or ploughed perhaps by Britifli bark again. 

But far beyond the reft, and with moft caufe. 

Thee, gentle * iavage! whom no love of thee 

Or thine, but curiofity perhaps. 

Or dfe vain glory, prompted us to draw 

Forth from thy native bowers, to (hew thee here 

With what fuperior fkili we can abufe 

The gifts of Providence, and fquander life. 

The dream is pad; and thou haft found again 

Thy cocoas and bananas, palms and yams. 

And homeflali thatched with leaves. But hail thou 

found 
Their former charms ? And having feen our flate^ 
Our palaces, our ladies, and our pomp 
Of equipage, our gardens, and our fports. 
And heard our mufic; are thy fimple friends, 
Thy fimple fare, and 9II thy plain delights. 
As dear to thee as once? And have thy joys 
Loft nothing by comparifon with our*s? 
Rude as thou art, (for we returned thee rude 
And ignorant, excq»t of outward ftiow) 
I cannot think thee yet fo dull of heart 

* Omair 
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And fpiritlefs^ as never to regret 
Sweets tafted here, and left as foon as knowi;). 
Methinks I fee thee ftrajing on the beach. 
And aiking of the furge, that bathes thy foot. 
If ever it has waihed our difiant (bore. 
I fee thee weep, and thine are honeft tears, 
A patriot*s for his country: thou art fud 
At thought of her forlorn and abjed fiate, 
From which no power of thine can raife her up. 
Thus fancy paints thee, and though apt to err. 
Perhaps errs little when ihe paints thee thus. 
She tells me too that duly every mom 
Thou climbeH the mountain top, with eager eye 
Exploring far and wide the watery wafte 
For fight of (hip from England. Every fpeck 
Seen in the dim horizon turns thee pale 
With conflid of contending hopes and fears. 
But comes at laft the dull and duiky eve. 
And fends thee to thy cabin, well-prepared 
To dream all night of what the day denied. 
Alas 1 exped it not. We found no bait 
To tempt us in thy country. Doing good, 
Difinterefted good, is not our trade. 
We travel far, 'tis true, but not for nought; 
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And muil be bribed to compafs earth again 
By other hopes and richer fruits than j€fax*». 

But though true worth and virtue in the mild 
And genial foil of cultivated life 
Thrive moft, and may perhaps thrive only there. 
Yet not in cities oft: in proud and gay 
And gain-devoted cities. Thither flow. 
As to a common and moit noifome fewer. 
The dregs and feculence of every land. 
In cities foul example oa moft minds 
Begets its likenefs. Rank abundance breeds 
In grofs and pampered cities floth and lu(l. 
And wantonnefs and gluttonous excefs. 
In cities vice is hidden with moft eafe. 
Or feen with leafl reproach; and virtue, taught 
By frequent lapfe, can hope no triumph there 
Beyond the achievement of fuccefsfiil flight 
I do confefs them nurferies of the arts 
In which they flourifh moft; where, in the beams 
Of warm encouragement, and in the eye 
Of public note, they reach their perfe6t fize. 
Such London is, by tade and wealth proclaimed 
The faireft capital of all the world. 
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By riot and incontinence the worft. 

There, touched by Reynolds, a dull blank becomes 

A lucid mirror, in which Nature fees 

All her refleded features. Bacon there 

Gives more than female beauty to a ftone. 

And Chatbam*s eloquence to marble lips. 

Nor does the chiifel occupy alone 

The powers of fculpture, but the fiyle as much; 

Each province of her art her equal care. 

With nice incifion of her guided fleel 

She ploughs a brazen field, and clothes a foil 

So fterile with what charms foqver fhe will. 

The richeft fcenery and the lovdieft forms. 

Where finds philofophy her eagle eye. 

With which fhe gazes at yon burning difk 

Undazzled, and deteds and counts his fpots? 

In London: where her implements exad. 

With which fhe calculates, computes, and fcans. 

All diflance, motion, magnitude, and now 

Meafures an atom, and now girds a world ? 

In London. Where has commerce fuch a noart. 

So rich, fo thronged, fo drained, and fo fupplied. 

As Londcm— opulent, enlarged, and ftill 

Increafing, London ? Babylon of old 



,y Google 



BOOK I. THE SOFA. 33 

Not more the glory of the earth than (he, 

A more accomplifhed world's chief glory now. 

She has her praife. Now mark a fpot or two 
That fo much beauty would do well to purgej 
And fliow tills queen of cities, that fo fair 
May yet be foul j fo witty, yet not wife. 
It is not feemly, nor of good report. 
That (he is flack in difcipline $ more prompt 
To avenge than to prevent the breach of law : 
That die is rigid in denouncing death 
On petty robbers, and indulges life 
And liberty, and oft-times honour too. 
To peculators of the public gold ; 
That thieves at home mu(l hang 5 but he, that pats 
Into his overgorged and bloated purfe 
The wealth of Indian provinces, efcapes. 
Nor is it well, nor can it come to good. 
That, through profane and infidel contempt 
Of holy writ, (he has prefumed to annul 
And abrogate, as rc^^dly as (he may. 
The total ordinance and will of God ; 
Advancing fafhion to the poft of truth. 
And centering all authority in modes 
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And cufioms of her own/ till fabbath rites 

Have dwindled into unrefpeded forms. 

And knees and haflbcks are well-nigh divorced. 

God made the country>and man made the town. 
What wonder then that health and virtue, gifts. 
That can alone make fweet the bitter draught. 
That life holds out to all, (hould moft abound 
And leaH be threatened in the fields and groves ? 
Poflefs ye therefore, ye who, borne about 
In chariots and fedans, know no fatigue 
But that of idlenefs, and tafle no fcenes 
But fuch as art contrives, pofTefs ye fiill 
Your element J there only can ye fhine;. 
There only minds like yours can do no harm. 
Our groves were planted to confole at noon 
The penlive wanderer in their (hades. At eve 
The moon-beam. Hiding foftly in between 
The deeping leaves, is all the light they wifli. 
Birds warbling all the muiic. We can fpare 
The fplcndour of your lamps 3 they but eclipfc 
Our fofter fatellite. Your fongs confound 
Our more harmonious notes: the thrulh departs 
Scared, and the offended nightingale is mute. 
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There is a public mifchief in your mirth; 
It plagues your country. Folly fuch as your's^ 
Graced with a fword^ and worthier of a fan. 
Has made, what enemies could never have done^ 
Our arch of empire, fledfaft but for you, 
A mutilated (ibndure, foon to fall. 
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ARGUMENT OF THE SECOND BOOK. 

BeJU^lons fuggefted by the conclufion of the former 
bwik^'-^Peace among the nations recommended, on 
the ground of their common felhnvjliif inforroiv. 
-^Prodigies enumerated, — Sicilian earthquakes. ^^ 
Man rendered obnoxious to thefe calamities hyfin, 
— God the agent in them, — The philofopky that 
fiofs atfecondary caufes ref roved, — Our onun late 
mifcarriages accounted for, — Satirical notice taken 
of our trips to Fontcunhleau.'^But the pulpit, not 
fatire, the proper engine of reformation, — The Be- 
verend Advertifer of engraved ferm&ns,'— 'Petit' 
maitre farfon,^The good preacher, — Pi^ures of a 
theatrical clerical coxcomb, — Story-tellers andjefiers 
in the pulpit reproved, — Apqftrophe to popular ap- 
plaufe, — Retailers of ancient philofopky expofiulated 
'With. — Sum of the ivhole matter, — Effects offa- 
cerdotal mifmanagement on the laity, — Their folly 
and extravagance, — The mif chiefs of profufion.'^ 
Profufion itfelf, vuith all its confequent evils, af 
cribed, as to its principal caufe, to the vuant ofdif 
cipline in the umverjities. 



,y Google 



THE TASK. 

BOOK II. 
THE TIME. PIECE. 



Oh for a lodge in fome vail wildernefs. 

Some boundlefs contiguity of (hade. 

Where rumour of oppreffion and deceit. 

Of unfuccefsful or fuccefsful war. 

Might never reach me more. My ear is pained. 

My foul is fick, with every day's report 

Of wrong and outrage, with which earth is filled. 

There is no fleih in man's obdurate heart. 

It does not feel for man -, the natural bond 

Of brotherhood is fevered as the flax. 

That falls afunder at the touch of fire. 

He finds his fellow guilty of a Ikin 

Not coloured like his own 5 and having power 
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To enforce the wrong, for fuch a worthy caufe 
Dooms and devotes him as a lawful prey. 
Lands interfeded by a narrow frith 
Abhor each other. Mountains interpofed 
Make enemies of nations^ who had elfe 
Like kindred drops been mingled into one. 
Thus man devotes his brother, and defiroys;. 
And, worfe than all, and moil to be deplored 
As human nature's broadeft, fouleft blot. 
Chains him, and tafks him^ and exads his fweat 
With llripes, that mercy with a bleeding heart 
Weeps, when fhe fees inflicted on a beaft. 
Then what is man ? And what man, feeing this. 
And having human feelings, does not blufh, . 
And hang his head, to think himfelf a man ? 
I would not have a flave to till my ground. 
To carry me, to fan me while I fleep. 
And tremble when I wake, for all the wealth. 
That finews bought and fold have ever earned. 
No : dear as freedom is, and in my heart's 
Juft eftimation prized above all price, 
I had much rather be myfelf the flave. 
And wear the bonds, than faflen them on him. 
We have no flaves at home. — ^Then why abroad ? 
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And they themfelves once ferried over the wave. 
That parts us» are emancipate and loofed. 
Slaves cannot breathe in England) if their lungs 
Receive our air, that moment they are free; 
They touch our country, and their ihackles fall. 
That is noble, and befpeaks a nation proud 
And jealous of the bleOfmg. Spread it then. 
And let it circulate through every vein • 
Of all your empire 5 that where Britain*s power 
Is felt, mankind may feel her mercy, too. 

Sure there is need of focial intercourfe. 

Benevolence, and peace, and mutual aid. 

Between the nations in a world, that feems 

To toll the death-bell of its own deceafe. 

And by the voice of all its elements 

To preach the general doom*. When were the 

winds 

Let flip with fuch a warrant to deftrdy ? ' 

When did the waves fo haughtily overleap 

Their ancient barriers, deluging the dry ? 

Fires from beneath, and meteors f from above, 

* Alluding to the calamities in Jamaica, 
f Auguft 18, 1783. 
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Portentous^ unexampled, unexplained. 

Have kindled beacons in the fkies; and the old 

And crazy earth has had her ihaking fits 

More frequent^ and foregone her ufual reft. 

Is it a time to wrangle, when the props 

And pillars of our planet feem to fail. 

And Nature * with a dim and fickly eye 

To wait the clofe of all ? But grant her end 

More diftant, and that prophecy demands 

A longer refpite, unaccompliihed yet ; 

Still they are frowning iignals, and befpeak 

Difpleafure in his breaft, who fmites the earth 

Or heals it, makes it languifh or rejoice. 

And *tis but feemly, that, where all defervc 

And (land expofed by conmion peccancy 

To what no few have felt, there Ihould be peace, 

And brethren in calamity ihould love. 

Alas for Sicily ! rude fragments now 
Lie fcattered, where the ihapely column ftood. 
Her palaces are duft. In all her ftreets 
The voice of iinging and the fprightly chord 

• Alluding to the fog. that covered both Europe and Afia 
during the whole fammer of 17 S3. 
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Are :61ent. Revelry, and dance^ and ihow 

Suffer a fjncope and folemn paafe; 

While God performs upon the trembling ftage 

Of his own works his dreadful part alone. 

How does the earth receive him ? — With what figns 

Of gratulation and delight her king ? 

Pours ftie not all her choiceft fruits abroad^ 

Her fweeteft flowiers, her aromatic gunLS, 

Difclofing paradife wherever he treads ? 

She quakes at his approach. Her hollow womb. 

Conceiving thunders, through a thoufand deeps 

And fiery caverns, roars beneath his foot. 

The hills move lightly, and the mountains fmoke. 

For he has touched them. From the extremeft point 

f)f elevation down into the abyfs 

His wrath is bufy, and his frown is felt. 

The rocks fall headlong, and the vdlies rife. 

The rivers die into offeniive pools, 

And, charged with putrid verdure, breathe a grofs 

And mortal nuifance into all the air. 

What folid was, by transformation ftrange, 

Grows 6uid -, and the fix d and rooted earth. 

Tormented into billows, heaves and fwells. 

Or with vortiginous and hideous whirl 
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Sucks down its prey infatiable. Immenre 
The tumult and the overthrow^ the pangs 
And agonies of human and of brute 
Multitudes, fugitive on every fide. 
And fugitive in vain. The fylvan fcene 
Migrates uplifted $ and, with all its foil 
Alighting in far difiant fields, finds out 
A new pofieflbr, and furvives the change. 
Ocean has caught the frenzy, and, upwrought 
To an enormous and overbearing height. 
Not by a mighty wind, but by that voice. 
Which winds and waves obey, invades the fhore 
Refiflleis. Never fuch a fudden flood, 
Upridged fo high, and fent on fuch a charge, 
Foflefled an inland fcene. Where now the throng. 
That prefled the beach, and, hafiy to depart. 
Looked to the fea for fafety ? They are gone. 
Gone with the refluent wave into the deep— 
A prince with half his people ! Ancient towers. 
And roofs embattled high, the gloomy fcenes. 
Where beauty oft and lettered worth confume 
Life in the unprodu6tive fliades of death. 
Fall prone: the pale inhabitants come forth. 
And, happy in their unforefeen releafe 
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From all the rigours of reflraint^ enjoy 
The terrors of the day, that fcts them free. 
Who then that has thee> woald not hold thee faft. 
Freedom ! whom they that lofe thee fo regret. 
That even a judgment, making way for thee. 
Seems in their eyes a mercy for thy fake. 

Such evil fin hath wrought; and fuch a flame 
Kindled in heaven, that it burns down to earth. 
And in the furious inqueft, that it makes 
On God*s behalf, lays wafte his faireft works. 
The very elements, though each be meant 
The minifter of man, to ferve his wants, 
Confpire againft him. With his breath he draws 
A plague into his blood; and cannot ufe 
Life's necelfary means, but he muft die. 
Storms rife to overwhelm him: or, if ftormy 

winds 
Rife not, the waters of the deep fhall rife. 
And, needing none afliftance of the ftorm. 
Shall roll themfelvcs afhore, and reach him there. 
The earth (hall (bake him out of all his holds. 
Or make his houfe his grave : nor fo content. 
Shall counterfeit the motions of the flood, 
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And drown him in ber diy and dnfiy golphs. 
What then l^wcre they the wicked above all. 
And we the righteous^ whofe faft anchored ifle 
Mo^ed notywhile their's was rocked, like a light fkifi^ 
The fport of every wave ? No: none are clear. 
And none than we more guilty. But, where all 
Stand chargeable with guilt, and to the fhafb 
Of wrath obnoxious, God may choofe his mark : 
May punifh, if he pleafe, the lefs, to warn 
The more malignant. If he fpared not them. 
Tremble and be amazed at thine efcape. 
Far guiltier England, left he fpare not thee! 

Happy the man, who fees a God employed 
In all the good and ill, that chequer life ! 
Refolving all events, with their efieds 
And manifold refults, into the will 
And arbitration wife of the Supreme, 
Did not his eye rule all things, and intend 
The lea ft of our concerns (fince from the leaft 
The greateft oft originate)^ could chance 
Find place in his dominion, or difpofe 
One lawlefs particle to thwart his plan; 
Then God might be furprifed, and unforefeen 
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Contingence might alarm him, and difiurb 
The fmooth and equal courfe of his affairs. 
This truth philofophy^ though eagle-eyed 
In nature's tendencies^ oft overlooks; 
And^ having found his inftrument^ forgets. 
Or difregards, or^ more prefumptuous AiU, 
Denies the power, that wields it. Gkxl proclaims 
His hot difpleafure againfl foolifh men. 
That live an atheift life: involves the heaven 
In tempefts : quits his grafp upon the winds, 
And ^ves them all their fury; bids a plague 
Kindle a fiery boil upon the ikin. 
And putrify the breath of blooming health. 
He calls for famine, and the meagre fiend 
Blows mildew from between his ihrivelled lips. 
And taints the golden ear. He fprings his mines, 
And defolates a nation at a blafl. 
Forth fleps the fpruce philofopher, and tells 
Of homogeneal and difcordant fprings 
And principles; of caufes, how they work 
By necelTary laws their fure efieds; 
Of adion and re-a6tion. He has found 
The fource of the difeafe, that nature feels. 
And bids the world take heart and banifh fear. 
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Thou fool ! will thy difcovery of the caufe 

Sufpend theefFcd, or heal it? Has not God 

Still wrought by means fince firft he made the world ? 

And did he not of old employ his means 

To drown it? What is his creation lefs 

Than a capacious refervoir of means 

Formed for his ufe, and ready at his will ? 

Go, drefs thine eyes with eye-falvcj afk of him, 

Or afk of whomfoever he has taught 5 

And learn, though late, the genuine caufe of all. 

England, with all thy faults, I love thee flill — 
My country ! and, while yet a nook is lefl, - 
Where Engliih minds and manners may be found. 
Shall be conftrained to love thee. Though thy dime 
Be fickle, and thy year mofi: part deformed 
With dripping rains, or withered by a froft, 
I would not yet exchange thy fuUen ikies. 
And fields without a flower, for warmer France 
With all her vines 5 nor for Aufonia's groves 
Of golden fruitage, and her myrtle bowers. 
To (hake thy fenate, and from heights fublime 
Of patriot eloquence to flafh down fire 
Upon thy foes, was never meant my taik : 
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But I can feel thy fortunes, and partake 
Thy joys and forrows, with as true a heart 
As any thunderer there. And I can feel 
Thy follies too ; and with a jufl difdain 
Frown at effeminates, whofe very, looks 
Reflet diihonour on the land I love. 
How^ in the name of foldierfhip and (enfe. 
Should England profper, when fuch things^ as 

fmooth 
And tender as a girl, all effenced over 
With odours, and as profligate as fweetj 
Who fell their laurel for a myrtle wreath. 
And love when they ihould fight; when fuch as 

thefe 
Prefume to lay their hand upon the ark 
Of her magniflcent and awful caufe ? 
Time was when it was praife and boafl enough 
In every clime, and travel where we might. 
That we were bom her children. Praife enough 
To fill the ambition of a private man, 
That Chatham*s language was his mother topgue. 
And Wolfe's great name compatriot with his own. 
Farewell thofe honours, and farewell with them 
The hope of fuch hereafter ! They have fallen 
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Each in bis field of glorj; one in arms. 

And one in council — Wolfe upon the lap 

Of fmiling victory that moment won^ 

And Chatham heart-fick of his country's ihame! 

They made us many foldiers. Chatham^ fiill 

Confulting England's happinefs at home^ 

Secured it by an unforgiving frown. 

If any wronged her. Wolfe, wherever he fought. 

Put fo much of his heart into his ad. 

That his example had a magnet's force, 

And all were fwift to follow whom all loved. 

Thofe funs arc fet. Oh rife fome other fuch ! 

Or all that we have left is empty talk 

Of old achievements, and defpair of new. 

Now hoifl the fail, and let the dreamers float 
Upon the wanton breezes. Strew the deck 
With lavender, and fprinkle liquid fwcets, 
That no rude favour maritime invade 
The nofe of nice nobility ! Breathe foft 
Ye clarionets 5 and fofter ftill ye flutes j 
That winds and waters, lulled by magic founds. 
May bear us fmoothly to the Gallic fliore ! 
True, we have loft an empire — let it pafs. 
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True j we may thank the perfidy of France^ 
That picked the jewel out of Eoglaod^s crown, 
With all the cunning of ao envious ihrew. 
And let that pafs — 'twas but a trick of (late ! 
A brave man knows no malice, but at once 
Forgets in peace the injuries of war. 
And gives his direft foe a friend's embrace. 
And, fhamed as we have been, to the very beard 
Braved and defied, and in our own fea proved 
Too weak for thofe dccifive blows, that once 
Enfured us maftery there, we yet retain 
Some fmall pre-eminence; we juftly boa ft 
At leaft fuperior jockey (hip, and claim 
The honours of the turf as all our own ! 
Go then, well worthy of the praife ye feek. 
And fhow the ihame^ ye might conceal at home. 
In foreign eyes! be grooms and win the plate. 
Where once your nobler fathers won a crown ! — 
Tis generous to communicate your (kill 
To thofe that need it. Folly is foon learned : 
And under fuch preceptors who can fail ! 

There is a pleafure in poetic pains. 
Which only poets know. The fhifts and turns, 
E 2 
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The expedients and inventions multiform. 

To which the mind reforts, in chafe of terms 

Though apt, yet coy, and difficult to win — 

To arreft the fleeting images, that fill 

The mirror of the mind, and hold them faft. 

And force them fit, till he has penciled off 

A faithful likenefs of the forms he views j 

Then to difpofe his copies with fuch art. 

That each may find its mod propitious light. 

And fhine by fituation, hardly lefs 

Than by the labour and the fkill it cofi^ 

Are occupations of the poet's mind 

So pleafing, and that Ileal away the thought 

With fuch addrefs from themes of fad import, 

That, lofi in his own mufings, happy man 1 

He feels the anxieties of life, denied 

Their wonted entertainment, all retire. 

Such joys has he that fings. But ah ! not fuch. 

Or feldom fuch, the hearers of his fong. 

FaHidious, or elfe lifllefs, or perhaps 

Aware of nothing arduous in a tafk 

They never undertook, they little note 

His dangers or efcapes, and haply find 

Their leaft amufement where he found the moiil. 
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But is amufement all ? fludious of fong. 

And jet ambitious not to fing in vain, 

I would not triflo merely^ though the world 

Be loudeft in their praife, who do no more* 

Yet what can fatire, whether grave or gay? 

It may corred a foiblci may chaftife 

The freaks of faihion, regulate the drefs^ 

Retrench a fword-blade^ or difplace a patchy 

But where are its fublimer trophies found ? 

What vice has it fubdued? whofe heart reclaimed 

By rigour, or whom laughed into reform ? 

Alas ! Leviathan is not fo tamed : 

Laughed at he laughs again; and ftricken hard 

Turns to the firoke his adamantine fcales. 

That fear no difcipline of human hands. 

The pulpit, therefore (and I name it SUM 
With folemn awe, that bids me well bew:are 
With what intent I touch that holy thing) — 
The pulpit (when the fatyrifl has at laft. 
Strutting and vapouring in an empty fchool. 
Spent all his force and made no profelyte) — 
I fay the pulpit (in the fober.ufe 
Of its legitimate, peculiar powers) 
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Mud fiand acknowledged, while the world iball 

fland> 
The moft imporrant and efiedual guard. 
Support, and ornament, of virtue's caufe. 
There ftands the meflTenger of troth : there ftands 
The legate of the fleies ! — His theme divine. 
His office iacred, his credentials clear. 
By him the violated law fpeaks out 
Its thunders 5 and by him, in ftrains as fwoet 
As angels ufe, the gofpel whifpers peace. 
He ftablifhes the llrong, reftores the weak, 
Reclaims the wanderer, binds the broken heart. 
And, armed himfelf in panoply complete 
Of heavenly temper, furnifhes with arms, 
Bright as his own, and trains, by every rule 
Of holy difcipline, to glorious war. 
The facramental hoft of God's eled I 
Are all fuch teachers ? — would to heaven all were! 
But hark — thedoftor's voice ! — ^faft wedged between 
Two empirics he ftands, and with fwoln cheeks 
Infpires the news, his trumpet. Keener far 
Than all inveiSkive is his bold harangue. 
While through that public organ of report 
He hails the clergy j and, defying fhame. 
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Announces to the world his own and their's ! 

He teaches thofe to read, whom fchools difmifled. 

And colleges^ untaught 5 felis accent^ tone. 

And emphafis in fcore, and gives to prayer 

The adagio and andante it demands. 

He grinds divinity of other days 

Down into modern ufe^ transforms, old print 

To zig-zag manufcript, and cheats the eyes 

Of gallery critics by a tboufand arts. 

Are there who purchafe of the dodor's ware ? 

Oh, name it not in Gath ! — it cannot be. 

That grave and learned clerks ihould need fuch aid.- 

He doubtlefs is in fport, and does but droll, 

AiTuming thus a rank unknown before — 

Grand caterer and dry^nurfe of the church ! 

I venerate the man, whofe heart is warm, 
Whofe hands are pure, whofe do&rine and whofe 

life 
Coincident exhibit lucid proof 
That he is honefl in the facred caufe. 
To fuch I render more than mere refped, 
Whofe adions fay that they refped themfelves. 
But loofe in morals^ and in manners vain. 
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In converfation frivolous^ in drefs 
Extreme, at once rapacious and profufe; 
Frequent in park with lady at his fide. 
Ambling and prattling fcandal as he goes ; 
But rare at home, and never at his books. 
Or with his pen, fave when he fcrawls a card i 
Conftant at routs, familiar with a round 
Of ladyHiips, a Uranger to the poor; 
Ambitious of preferment for its gold. 
And well prepared, by ignorance and floth. 
By infidelity and love of world. 
To make Gk>d*s work a finecure; a fiave 
To his own pleafures and his patron's pride : 
From fuch apofiles, oh ye mitred heads, 
Preferve the church ! and lay not carelefs hands 
On fcuUs, that cannot teach, and will not learu. 

Would I defcribe a preacher, fuch as Paul, 
Were he on earth, would hear, approve, and own, 
Paul fhould himfelf dire6t me. I would trace 
His mafier-firokes, and draw from his defign. 
I would exprefs him fimple, grave, fincere ; 
In dodrioe uncorrupt; in language plain. 
And plain in manner; decent, folenm, cbafie. 
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And natural in gefiare; mach imprefled 
Himfelf^ as ocmfdoas of his awfol charge. 
And ansiouft mainly that the flock he feeds 
May fed it too; affedionate in look. 
And tender in addreis, as well becomes 
A meflenger of graoe to gnUty men. 
Behold the ptdure!— Is it like?-— Like whom? 
The things that mount the roflrum with a ikip, 
And then ikip down again $ pronounce a text; 
Ciy--^em; and reading what they never wrote, 
Juft fifteen minutes, huddle up their work, "^ 

And with a well-bred whifper clofe the fcene ! 

In man or woman, but far moft in man. 
And mod of all in man that minifters 
And ferves the altar, in my foul I loath 
All affedation. Tis my perfed fcom; 
Objed of my implacable difguft. 
What! — will a man play tricks, will he indulge 
A filly fond conceit of his fspr form. 
And jufi proportion, fafhionable mien. 
And pretty face, in prefence of his God ? 
Or will be feek to dazzle me with tropes. 
As with the diamond on his lily hand. 
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And play his brilliant parts before my eyes. 

When I am hungry for the bread of life ? 

He mocks his Maker, proflitutes and ihames 

His noble office, and infiead of truth, 

Difplaying his own beauty, ftarves his flock ! 

Therefore avaunt all attitude, and Aare, 

And flart theatric, pradifed at the glafs ! 

I feek divine iimplicity in him. 

Who handles things divine j and all belides. 

Though learned with labour, and though much 

admired 
By curious eyes and judgments ill-informed, 
To me is odious as the nafal twang 
Heard at conventicle, where worthy men. 
Milled by cuftom, llrain celeftial themes 
Through the preft noftril, fpeftacle-beftrid. 
Some decent in demeanour while they preachy 
That tafk performed, relapfe into themfelves; 
And having fpoken wifely at the clofe 
Grow wanton, and give proof to every eye. 
Whoever was edified, themfelves were not ! 
Forth comes the pocket mirror.^Firft we ilroke 
An eye-brow} next compofe a ftraggling lock; 
Then with an air moft gracefully performed 
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Fall back into our feat, extend an arm 

And lay it at its eafe with gentle care, 

With handkerchief in hand depending low : 

The better band more bufy gives the nofe 

Its bergamot, or aids the indebted eye 

With opera glafs, to watch the moving fcene, 

And recognize the flow-retiring fair. — 

Now this is fulfome; and offends me more 

Than in a churchman flovenly negled 

And ruftic coarfenefs would. An heavenly mind 

May be indifferent to her houfe of clay. 

And flight the hovel as beneath her care; 

But how a body fo fantastic, trim, 

And quaint, in its deportment and attire. 

Can lodge an heavenly mind — demands a doubt« 

He, that negotiates between God and man 
As Grod*s ambaifador, the grand concerns 
Of judgment and of mercy, fliould beware 
Of lightneis in his fpeech. Tis pitiful 
To court a grin, when you fliould woo a foul ; 
To break a jeft, when pity would infpire 
Pathetic exhortation; and to addrefs 
The ikittifli fancy with facetious tales. 
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When feot with God's commiffion to the heart f 
So did not Paul. Dire6t me to a quip 
Or merry* turn in all he ever wrote. 
And I confent jou take it for jour text. 
Your only one, till fides and benches fail. 
No : he was ferious in a ferious caufe. 
And underflood too well the weighty terms 
That he had taken in charge. He would not ftoop 
To conquer thofe by jocular exploits. 
Whom truth and fobernefs aflailed in vain. 

Oh popular applaufe ! what heart of man 
Is proof againft thy fweet feducing charms I 
The wifeft and the beft feel urgent need 
Of all their caution in thy gentlefl gales ) 
But fwelled into a guft — who then alas ! 
With all his canvafs fet, and inexpert, 
And therefore heedlefs, can withfiand thy power ? 
Praife from the riveled lips of toothlefs bald 
Decrepitude, and in the looks of lean 
And craving poverty, and in the bow 
Refpedful of the fmutched artificer. 
Is oft too welcome, and may much diflurb 
The bias of the purpofe. How much more. 



,y Google 



BOOK II. THB TIMB-PISGB. 6l 

Poured forth bj beauty fpletidid and polite^ 
In language foft as adoration breathes ? 
Ah fpare jour idol 1 think him human fUU. 
Charnis he may have, but he has frailties too ) 
Dote ntt too much> nor fpoil what ye admire. 

All truth is from the fempitemai fource 
Of light divine. But £gypt» Greece, and Rome, 
Drew from the ffaream below. More £ivoured we 
Drink, when we choofe it, at the fountain head. 
To them it flowed much mingled and deflkd 
With hurtful error, prejudice, and dreams 
Illuiive of philofophy, fo called, 
But falfely. Sages afber fages flrove 
In vain to filter o£P a cryiial draught 
Pure from the lees, which often more enhanced 
The thiril than flaked it, and not feldom bred 
Intoxication and delirium wild. 
In vain they pufhed inquiry to the birth 
And fpring-time of the world ! a(ked. Whence Is 

man? 
Why formed at all ? and wherefore as he is ? 
Where mufl he find his Maker ? with what rites 
Adore him ? Will he hear, accept, and blefs ? 
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Or docs be ft rcgardlefs of his works ? 

Has man within him an immortal feed ? 

Or does the tomb take all ? If he furvivc 

His afhes, where ? and in what weal or woe ? 

Knots worthy of folution> which alone 

A Deity could folve. Their anfwers, vague 

And all at random^ fabulous and dark. 

Left them as dark themfelves. Their rules of life 

Defedive and unfandioned^ proved too weak 

To bind the roving appetite> and lead 

Blind nature to a Grod not yet revealed. 

Tis revelation fatisfies all doubts^ 

Explains all myderies^ except her own> 

And fo illuminates the path of life> 

That fools difcover it, and fh^y no more. 

Now tell me, dignified and fapient fir. 

My man of morals, nurtured in the fhades 

Of Academus^is this falfe or true ? 

Is Chrid the abler teacher, or the fchools ? 

If Chrifl, then why refort at every turn 

To Athens or to Rome, for wifdom fhort 

Of mau*s occafions, when in him reiide . 

Grace, knowledge, comfort — an unfathomed ftore? 

How oft, when Paul has ferved us with a text^ 
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Has Epiaetus, Plato, Tullj, preached ! 
Men that, if now alive, would fit content 
And humble learners of a Saviour's worth, 
Pxreach it who might. Such was their love of truth. 
Their third of knowledge, and their candour too ! 

And thus it is. — ^The pador, either vain 
By nature, or by flattery made fo, taught 
To gaze at his own fplendour, and to exalt 
Abfurdly, not his office, but himfelf $ 
Or unenlightened, and too proud to learn $ 
Or vicious, and not therefore apt to teach; 
Perverting often, by the ftrcfs of lewd 
And loofe example, whom he fhould indrud $ 
Expofes, and holds up to broad difgrace, 
The nobleft fundion, and difcredits much 
The brighteft truths, that man has ever leen. 
For ghoDly counfel ; if it either fall 
Below the exigence, or be not backed 
With ihow of love, at leaft with hopeful proof 
Of fome iincerity on the giver*s part; 
Or be diihonoured in the e&terior form 
And mode of its conveyance by fuch tricks, 
As move derifion, or by foppiih airs 
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And hiftrionic mummery^ that let down 

The pulpit to the level of the ftage ; 

Drops from the lips a difregarded thing. 

The weak perhaps are moved^ but are not taught^ 

While prejudice in men of fironger minds 

Takes deeper root, confirmed by what they fee. 

A relaxation of religion's hold 

Upon the roying and untutored heart 

Soon follows, and> the curb of confcience fnapt. 

The laity run wild.— But do they now ? 

Note their extravagance, and be convinced. 

As nations, ignorant of God, contrive 
A wooden one) fo we, no longer taught 
By monitors, that mother church fupjdies. 
Now make our own. Pofierity will afk 
(If e'er pofterity fee verfe of mine) 
Some fifty or an hundred lufirums hence. 
What was a monitor in George's days? 
My very gentle reader, yet unborn. 
Of whom I needs mufi augur better things. 
Since heaven would fure grow weaiy of a world 
Produ^ve only of a race like our's^ 
A monitor is wood— plank (haven thin. 
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We wear it at our backs. There, dofely braced 
And neatly fitted, it comprefles hard 
The prominent and mod unfightly bones. 
And binds the fhoulders flat. We prove its ufe 
Sovereign and moft efFednal to fecare 
A form, not now gymnaflic as of yore. 
From rickets and diftortion, elfe our lot. 
But thus admonifhed, we can walk ere£t — 
One proof at leaft of manhood ! while the friend 
Sticks clofe, a Mentor worthy of his charge. 
Our habits, coftlier than Lucullus wore. 
And by caprice as multiplied as his, 
Jud pleafe us while the faihion is at full, 
But change with every moon. The fycophant. 
Who waits to drefs us, arbitrates their datej 
Surveys his fair reverfion with keen eye-, 
Finds one ill made, another obfolete. 
This fits not nicely, that is ill conceived ; 
And, making prize of all that he condemns. 
With our expenditure defrays his own. 
Variety's the very fpice of life, 
That gives it all its flavour. We have run 
Through every change, that fancy at the loom 
Exhaufled has had genius to fupply ; 
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And^ dudious of mutation fHll^ difcard 

A real elegance, a little irfcd. 

For monftrons novelty and flrange difguife. 

We facrifice to drefs, till houfehold joys 

And comforts ceafe. Drefs drains our cellar dry. 

And keeps our larder lean j puts out our £resj * 

And introduces hunger, froft, and woe. 

Where peace and hofpitality might rdgn. 

What man that lives, and that knows how to live. 

Would fail to exhibit at the public fhows 

A form as fplendid as the proudeft there. 

Though appetite raife outcries at the eoft ? 

A man of the town dines late, but foon enough. 

With reafonable forecaft and difpatch. 

To infure a fide box dation ^t half price. 

You think perhaps fo delicate his drefs, 

His daily fare as delicate. Alas ! 

He picks clean teeth, and, bufy as he feems 

With an old tavern quill, is hungry yet ! 

The rout is folly's circle, which ihe draws 

With magic wand. So potent is the fpell, 

1 hat none, decoyed into that fatal ring, 

Unlefs by heaven's peculiar grace, efcape. 

There we grow early gray, but never wife; 
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Theire form connexions^ bat acquire no fiiend ; 
Solicit pleafiire bopelefs of fuccefs ; 
Wafte youth in occupations only fit 
For fecond childhood, and devote old age 
To fports, in^hich only childhood could excofe. 
There they are happieil, who diflbnble beft 
Their wearinefs; and they the moft polite. 
Who fquander time and treafure with a fmile. 
Though at their own deflru6dou. She, that afks 
Her dear five hundred friends, contemns them all. 
And hates their coming. They (what can they lefs?) 
Make jufl repiifals; and with cringe and ihrug 
And bow oblbquious, hide their hate of her. 
All catch the frenzy, downward from her grace, 
Whofe £anibeaux flafh againil the morning ikies, 
And gild our chamber ceilings as they pafs, 
To her, who frugal only that her thrift 
May feed excefles fhe can ill afford. 
Is hackneyed home unlacqueyed 5 who in h^ile 
Alighting turns the key in her own door, 
And, at the watchman's lantern borrowing light. 
Finds a cold bed her only comfort left. 
Wives beggar huibands, hufbands ftarvetbeir wives, 
On fortune's velvet altar offering up 
F 2 
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Their laft poor pittance — fortune, moll fevere 
Of goddefTes yet known, and coftlier far 
Than all, that held their routs in Juno's heaven.-— 
So fare we in this prifon*hoafe the world ; 
And *tis a fearful fpedacle to fee 
So many maniacs dancing in their chains. 
They gaze upon the links, that bold them fad. 
With eyes of anguifh, execrate their lot. 
Then ihake them in defpair, and dance again ! 

Now baiket up the family of plagues. 
That wafte our vitals j peculation, fale 
Of honour, perjury, corruption, frauds 
By forgery, by fubterfuge of law. 
By tricks and lies as numerous and as keen 
As the neceffities their authors feel j 
Then caft them, dofely bundled, every brat 
At the right door. Profuiion is the fire. 
Profufion unreftrained, ynih all that's bafe 
In charader, has littered all the land. 
And bred, within the memory of no few, 
A priefthood, fuch as Baal's was of old, 
A people, fuch as never was till no^« 
It is a hungry vice; — ^it eats up all. 
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That gives fbcietj its beauty, ftrength, 
CoDvenience, and fecurity^ and ufe: 
Makes men mere vermin, worthy to be trapped 
And gibbeted* as faft as catchpole claws 
Can feize the ilippery prey: undes the knot 
Of union, and converts the facred band, 
That holds mankind together* to a fcourge. 
Frofiifion, deluging a ilate with lufb 
Of groHefi nature and of worft efFeds, 
Prepares it for its ruin: hardens, blinds. 
And warps, the confciences of public men. 
Till they can laugh at virtue; mock the fools 
That truft them; and in the end difclofe a face. 
That would have fhocked credulity herfelf, 
Unmafked, vouchfafing this their fole excufe— r 
Since all alike are felfifh, why not they ? 
This does profufion, and the accurfed caufe 
Of fuch deep mifchief has itfelf a caufe. 

In colleges and halls in ancient days, 
When learning, virtue, piety, and truth. 
Were precious, and inculcated with care, 
There dwelt a fage called Difcipline. His head. 
Not yet by time completely filvered o er. 
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Befpoke him paft the bounds cxf freakiih youths 

But flrong for fferyice ftill, and unimpaired. 

His eye was meek and gentle^ and a fmile. 

Flayed on his lips ; add in his fpeech was heard 

Paternal fweetnefs^ dignity, and love. 

The occupation deareil to his heart 

Was to encourage goodnefs. He would Aroke 

The head of modeft and ingenuous worth. 

That bluihed at its own praife ; and prefs the youth 

Clofe to his fide^ that pleafed him. Learning grew 

Beneath his care a thriving vigorous plant; 

The mind was well informed« the pdffions held 

Subordinate^ and diligence was choice. 

If e*er it chanced, as fometimes chance it raaH, 

That one among fo man)r overleaped 

The limits of controul, his gentle eye 

Grew ftern, and darted a fcvcre rebuke: 

His frown was full of terror, and his voice 

Shook the delinquent with fuch fits of awe. 

As left him not, till penitence hdd won 

Loft favour back again, and clofed the breach. 

But Difcipline, a faithful fervant long, 

Declined at length into the vale of years: 

A palfy firuck his arm; his fparkling e)re 
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Wasquenclied in rheums of age: his voice anftnuig 

Grew tremuloiis^ and moved derifioii more 

Than reverence in pervcrfe rebellious youth. 

So colleges and halls negledted much 

Their good old friend -, and Difcipline at length 

0*erlooked and unemployed fell (ick and died. 

Then fludy languifhed, emulation (lept. 

And virtue fled. The fchools became a fcene 

Of folemn farce, where Ignorance in flilts. 

His cap well lined with Ic^ic not his own. 

With parrot tongue performed the fcholar*s part. 

Proceeding foon a graduated duDce. 

Then compromife had place, and fcrutiny 

Became ftone blind ; precedence went in truck. 

And he was competent whofe purfe was fo. 

A diilblution of all bonds enfued ; 

The curbs invented for the mulifh month 

Of head-ftrbng youth were broken j bars and bolts 

Grew rufly by difufe; and mafly gates 

Forgot their office, opening with a touch ; 

Till gowns at length are found mere mafquerade, 

The tafleled cap and the fpruce band a jell, 

A mockery of the world ! What need of thefe 

For gamefterB,. jockeys^ brothellers impure^ 
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Spendthrifts, and booted fportfmen, oftener feen 
With belted waift and pointers at their heels, 
Than in the bounds of duty ? What was learned. 
If aught was learned in childhood, is forgot) 
And fuch expence, as pinches parents blae^ 
And niortifies the liberal hand of love, 
Is fquandered in purfuit of idle fports 
And vicious pleafures; buys the boy a name. 
That fits a (ligma on his father's houfe. 
And cleaves through life infeparably clofe 
To him, that wears it. What can after-games 
Of riper joys, and commerce with the world. 
The lewd vain world, that muft receive him foon. 
Add to fuch erudition, thus acquired. 
Where fcience and where virtue are profelfed ? 
They may confirm his habits, rivet faft 
His folly, but to fpoil him is a talk. 
That bids defiance to the united powers 
Of fafliion, diffipation, taverns, fiews* 
Now blame we moft the nurflings or the nurfe? 
The children crooked, and twifted, and deformed. 
Through want of care } or her, whofe winking eye 
And Numbering ofcitancy mars the brood ? 
The nurfe no doubt. Regardlefs of her charge 
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She needs herfelf corredioD; needs to leani« 
That it is dangerous fporting with the world, 
With things fo facred as a nation's trufi. 
The nurture of her youth, her deareft pledge. 

All are not fuch. I had a brother onc&— 
Peace to the memory of a man of worth, 
A man of letters, and of manners too ! 
Of manners fweet as virtue always wears. 
When gay good-nature drefles her in fmiles. 
He graced a college *, in which order yet 
Was facred ; and was honoured, loved, and wept^ 
By more than one, themfelves confpicuous there. 
Some minds are tempered happily, and mixt 
With fuch ingredients of good fenfe, and taile 
Of what is excellent in man, they thirft 
With fuch a zeal to be what they approve. 
That no refb-aints can circumfcribe them more 
Than they themfelves by choice, for wifdom's fakej 
Nor can example hurt them : what they fee 
Of vice in others but enhancing more 
The charms of virtue in their juft efteem. 

• Bcn'ct Coll. Cambridge 
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If fucb efcape contagion^ tod emerge 
Pure from fo foul a pool to ihine abroad^ 
And give the world their talents and themfdves. 
Small thanks to thofe^ whofe negligence of floth 
Expofed their inexperience to the fnare. 
And left them to an undireded choice. 

See then the quiver broken and decayed. 
In which are kept our arrows ! Rnfling there 
In wild diforder, and unfit for nfc, 
What wonder if, difcharged into the world. 
They fhame their {hooters with a random flight, 
Their points obtufe, and feathers drank with wine! 
Well may the church wage unfuccefsful war 
With fuch artillery armed. Vice parries wide 
The undreaded volley with a fword of ftraw, 
And flands an impudent and fearlefs mark. 

Have we not tracked the felon home, and found 
His birth place and his dam ? The country mourns. 
Mourns becaufe every plague, that can infeft 
Society, and that faps and worms the bafe 
Of the edifice, that policy has raifed. 
Swarms in all quarters : meets the eye, the ear, 
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And fufibcates the breath at eveiy tarn. 
Profufion breeds them; and the caufe itfelf 
Of that calamitous mifchief has been found : 
Found too where moft ofienfive^ in the ikirts 
Of the robed pedagogue ! Elfe let the arraigned 
Stand up unconfcious^ and refute the charge. 
So, when the Jewifh leader ftretched his arm. 
And waved his rod divine, a race obfcene. 
Spawned in the muddy beds of Nile, came forth> 
Polluting Egypt: gardens, fields, and plains. 
Were covered with the peft -, the ftreets were filled; 
The croaking nuifance lurked in every nook ; 
Nor palaces, nor even chambers, Tcaped -, 
And the land ftank— fo numerous was the fry. 
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As one> who ]ong in thit^etg and 'in brafkes 

Entangled winds now thi« way and now that 

His devious courfe uncertain, feeking home; 

Or, having long in miry ways been foiled 

And foredifcomfited, from (lough to Hough 

Plunging and half defpairing of efcape; 

if chance at length he find a greenfward imooth 

And faithful to the foot, his fpirits rife. 

He chirrups brifk his ear-ereding fteed. 

And winds his way with pleafure and with eafe; 

So I, deligning other themes, and called 

To adorn the Sofa with eulogium due. 

To tell its {lumbers, and to paint its dreams, 
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Have rambled wide. In country^ city, feat 
Of academic fame (howc'er deferved). 
Long held> and fcarcely difengaged at lafl. 
But now with pleafant pace a cleanlier road 
I mean to tread. I feel myfeif at large. 
Courageous and refrefhed for future toil, ^ 
If toil await me, or if dangers new. 

Since pulpits fail, and founding boards refled 
Mod part an empty ineffedual found. 
What chance that I to fame fo little known. 
Nor converfant with men or manners much, 
Should fpeak to purpofe, or with better hope 
Crad^ the fatiric thong? Twere wifer far 
For me, enamoured of fequeflered fcenes^ 
And charmed with rural beauty, to repofe. 
Where chance may throw me, beneath elm or vine, 
My languid limbs, when funomer fears the plains; 
Or, when rough winter rages, on the foft 
And fhdtered Sofa, wliile the nitrous air 
Feeds a blue flame, and makes a cheerful hearth; 
There, undifhirbed by folly, and apprized 
How great the danger of difhirbing her. 
To mufe in fileoce, or at leaft confine 
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Remarks, that gall fo many, to the few 
My partners in retreat. Difguft concealed 
Is oft-times proof of wifdom, when the fault 
Is obfUnate, and care beyond our reach. 

Domeflic happinefs, thou only blifs 
Of Paradife, that haft furvived the fall ! 
Though few now tafte thee unimpaired and pure. 
Or tafting long enjoy thee ! too infirm. 
Or too incautious, to preferve thy fweets 
Unmixt with drops of bitter, which negled 
Or temper iheds into thy cryftal cupj 
Thou art the nurfe of virtue, in thine arms 
She fmiles, appearing, as in truth fhe is. 
Heaven-born, and deftined to the ikies again. 
Thou art not known where pleafure is adored. 
That reeling goddefs with the zonelefs waift 
And wandering eyes, ftill leaning on the arm 
Of novelty, her fickle frail fupportj 
For thou art meek and conftant, hating change. 
And finding in the calm of truth-tried love 
Joys, that her ftormy raptures never yield. 
Forfaking thee what fhipwreck have we made 
Of honour, dignity, and fair renown ! 

VOL. II. G 
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Till proftitatioD elbows us afide 
In all our crowded flreets; and fenates feeoi 
Convened for purpofes of c^ipire lefs. 
Than to releafe the adultrefs from her bond. 
The adultrefs ! what a theme for angry verfe ! 
What provocation to the indignant heart. 
That feels for injured love ! but I difdain 
Tlie naufeous tafk to paint her as fhe is. 
Cruel, abandoned, glorying in her fhame! 
No: — let her pafs, and chariotted along 
In guilty fplendour ihake the public ways j 
The frequency of crimes has wafhed them white. 
And verfe of mine iball never brand the wretch. 
Whom matrons now of chara6ter unfmirched. 
And chafle themfdves, are not afhamed to own. 
Virtue and vice had boundaries in old time 
Not to be pafled : and fhe, that had renounced 
Her fei*s honour, was renounced herfelf 
By all that prized it; not for prudery's fake. 
But dignity's, refentful of the wrong. 
'Twas hard perhaps on here and there a waif, 
Defirous to return, and not received : 
But was an wholefome rigour in the main. 
And taught the unblemifhed to preferve with care 
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That parity^ wbofe lofs was lois of all. 
Men too were nice in honour in thofe days, 
y/Vnd judged offenders well. Then he that (harped, 
And pockietted a prize by fraud obtained. 
Was marked and (hunned as odious. He that fold 
His country, or was flack when ihe required 
His every nerve in a6Hon and at firetch. 
Paid with the blood, that he had bafely fpared* 
The price of his default. But now — ^yes, noW, 
We are become fo candid and fo fair. 
So liberal in conffrudion, and fo rich 
In chriflian charity, (good-natured age !) 
That they are fafe, finners of either fex, 
Tranfgrefs what laws they may. Well dreffed, well 

bred. 
Well equipaged, is ticket good enough 
To pafs us readily through every door. 
Hypocrify, deteft her as we may, 
(And no man's hatred ever wronged her yet) 
May claim this merit ftill-— that (he admits 
The worth of what (he mimics with fuch care. 
And thus gives virtue indired applaufe; 
But (he has burnt her maik not needed here, 
Where vice has fuch allowance, that her ihifts 
And fpecious (emblances have loft their ufe. 
G 2 
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I was a ilricken deer, that left the herd 
Iiong fince; with many an arrow deep infixt 
My panting fide was charged, when I withdrew 
To feek a tranquil death in diftant {hades. 
There was I found by one, who had himfelf 
Been hurt by the archers. In his fide. he bore, 
And in his hands and feet, the cruel fears. 
With gentle force foliciting the darts. 
He drew them forth, and healed, and bade me live. 
Since then, with few afibciates, in remote 
And filent woods I wander, far from thofe 
My former partners of the peopled foene; 
With few afibciates, and not wifhing more. 
Here much I ruminate, as much I may. 
With other views of men and manners now 
Than once, and others of a life to come. 
I fee that all are wanderers, gone aftray 
Each in his own delufions; they are loft 
In chafe of fancied happinefs, ilill wooed 
And never won. Dream after dream enfues; 
And ftill they dream that they (hall flill fucceed. 
And fiill are difappointed. Rings the world 
With the vain fiir. I fum up half mankind. 
And add two thirds of the remaining half, 
And find the total of their hopes and fears 
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Dreams, empty dreams. The million flit as gay 

As if created only like the fly. 

That fpreads his motley wings in the eye of noon. 

To fport their feafon, and be feen no more. 

The reft are fober dreamers, grave and wiie> 

And pregnant with difcoveries new and rare. 

Some write a narrative of wars, and feats 

Of heroes little known } and call the rant 

An hiftory : defcribe the man, of whom 

His own coevals took but little note. 

And paint his perfon, charader, and views. 

As they had known him from his mother*s womb. 

They difen tangle .from the puzzled ikein. 

In which obfcurity has wrapped them up. 

The threads of politic and fhrewd defign. 

That ran through all his purpofes, and charge 

His mind with meanings that he never had. 

Or having kept concealed. Some drill and bore 

The folid earth, and from the flrata there 

Extrad a regifler, by which we learn. 

That he who made it, and revealed its date 

To Mofes, was miftaken in its age. 

Some, more ^cute, and more induftrious dill. 

Contrive creation; travel nature up 



,y Google 



96 THE TASK. BOOK III. 

To the fliarp peak of her fablimefl height^ 
And tell us whence the ilars $ why fome are fixed^ 
And planetary fooote ; what gave them firft 
Rotation, from what fountain flowed their light. 
Great conteft follows, and much learned duft 
Involves the combatants ; each claiming truth. 
And truth difclaiming both. And thus they fpend 
The little wick of life's poor fliallow lamp 
In playing tricks with nature, giving laws 
To diflant worlds, and trifling in their own. 
Is*t not a pity now, that tickling rheums 
Should ever teafe the lungs, and blear the flght 
Of oracles like thefe? Great pity too. 
That having wielded the elements, and built 
A thoufand fyflems, each- in his own way, 
They fhould go out in fume, and be forgot ? 
Ah! what is life thus fpent ? and what are they 
But frantic, who thus fpend it ? all for flnoke — 
Eternity for bubbles proves at lafl 
A fenfelefs bargain. When I fee fuch games 
Played by the creatures of a power, who fwears 
Tliat he will judge the earth, and call the fool 
To a fharp reckoning, that has lived in vain; 
Apd when I weigh this feemjng wifdom well. 
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And prove it in the infallible refult 
So hollow and fo falfb—I feel my heart 
Diflblve in pity, and account the learned. 
If this be learning, moft of all deceived. 
Great crimes alarm the confcience, but it deeps. 
While thoughtful man is plaufibly amufed. 
Defend me therefore common fenfe, fay I, 
From reveries fo airy, from the toil 
Of dropping buckets into empty wells. 
And growing old in drawing nothing up! 

Twere well, fays one fage erudite, profound. 
Terribly arched and aquiline his nofe. 
And overbuilt with mofl impending brows, 
Twere well, could you permit the world to live 
As the world pleafes. What's the world to you ? 
Much. I was born of woman, and drew milk 
As fweet as charity from human breafb. 
I think, articulate, I laugh and weep. 
And exercife all fundions of a man. 
How then ihould I and any man that lives 
Be ftrangers to each other ? Fierce my vein. 
Take of the crimfon ftream meandering there. 
And catechife it well$ ^ply thy glafs. 
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Search it^ and prove now if it be not blood 
Congenial with thine own : and, if it be, 
What edge of fubtlety canft thou fappofe 
Keen enough, wife and ikilfiil as thou art. 
To cut the link of brotherhood, by which 
One common Maker bound me to the kind? 
True; I am no proficient, I confefs. 
In arts like your's. I cannot call the fwift 
And perilous lightnings from the angry clouds. 
And bid them hide themfelves in earth beneath; 
I cannot analyfe the air, nor catch 
The parallax of yonder luminous point, 
That feems half quenched in the immenfe abyfs : 
Such powers I boaft not — ^neither can I reft' 
A filent witnefs of the headlong rage. 
Or heedlefs folly, by which thoufands die. 
Bone of my bone, and kindred fouls to mine. 

God never meant that man ihould fcale the heavens 
By flrides of human wifdom. In his works. 
Though wondrous, he commands us in his word 
To feek him rather, where his mercy fhines. 
The mind indeed, enlightened from above. 
Views him m all; afcribes to the grand caufe 
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The grand efFe6kj acknowledges with joy 
His manner, and with rapture taftes his ftyle. 
But never yet did philofophic tube^ 
That brings the planets home into the eye 
Of obfervation, and difcovers, elfe 
Not vifible, his family of worlds, 
Difcover hidi, that rules them; fuch a veil 
Hangs over mortal eyes, blind from the birth, 
And dark in things divine. Full often too 
Our wayward intelled, the more we learn 
Of nature, overlooks her author more; 
From inflrumental caufes proud to draw 
Conclufions retrograde, and mad midake. 
But if his word once teach us, fhoot a ray 
Through all the hearts dark chambers, and reveal 
Truths undifcerned but by that holy light. 
Then all is plain. Fhilofophy, baptized 
In the pure fountain of eternal love. 
Has eyes indeed; and viewing all ibe fees 
As meant to indicate a God to man. 
Gives him his praife, and forfeits not her own. 
Learning has borne fuch fruit in other days 
On all her branches: piety has found 
Friends in the friends of fcience, and true prayer 
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Has flowed from lips wet with Cailaliao dews. 
Sach was thy wifdom, Newton^ childlike iage t 
Sagacioas reader of the works of God> 
And in his word fagacious. Such too thine, 
Milton, whofe genius had angelic wings, 
And fed on manna ! And fuch thine, in whom 
Our Britilh Themis gloried with ]uft caufe. 
Immortal Hale ! for deep difcernment praifed, 
And found integrity, not more than famed 
For fandity of manners undefiled. 

All fleih is grafs, and all its glory fades 
Like the fair flower difhevelled in the wind ; 
Riches have wings, and grandeur is a dream : 
The man we celebrate muft find a tomb. 
And we that worfhip him ignoble graves. 
Nothing is proof againfl the general curfe 
Of vanity, that feizes all below. 
The only amaranthine flower on earth 
Is virtue ; the only lafling treafure, truth. 
But what is truth ? 'twas Pilate's queflion put 
To Truth itfelf, that deigned him no reply. 
And wherefore? will not God impart his light 
To them that afk it ?— Freely— 'tis his joy, 
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His glory, and his natare^ to impart. 

But to the proud^ uncaodid, iofincere, 

Or negligent, inquirer not a fpark. 

What's that, which brings contempt upon a book 

And him who writes it, though the dyle be neat. 

The method dear, and argument exad? 

That makes a minifier in holy things 

The joy of many, and the dread of more. 

His name a theme for pndfe and for reproach ?— 

That, while it gives us worth in God*s account. 

Depreciates and undoes us in our own ? 

What pearl is it that rich men cannot buy, 

That learning is too proud to gather up; 

But which the poor, and the defpifed of all. 

Seek and obtain, and often find unfought? 

Tell me — and I will tell thee what is truth. 

O friendly to the beft purfuits of man. 
Friendly to thought, to virtue, and to peace, 
Domeftic life in rural leifure paiTed 1 
Few know thy value, and few tafte thy fweets; 
Though many hoaft thy favours, and afFed 
To underftand and choofe thee for their own« 
But fooliih man foregoes his proper blifs. 



,y Google 



92 THE TASK. BOOK III. 

E'en as his firft progenitor, and quits. 
Though placed in paradife, (for earth has fiiil 
Some traces of her youthful beauty left) 
Subftantial happinefs for tranfient joy. 
Scenes formed for contemplation, and to n^rfb 
The growing fe^ds of wifdom; that fuggef^. 
By every pleaiing image they prefent, 
Refledions fuch as meliorate the heart, 
Compofe the paflions, and exalt the mind; 
Scenes fuch as thefe *tis his fupreme delight 
To fill with riot, and defile with blood. 
Should fome contagion, kind to the poor brutes 
We perfecute, annihilate the tribes. 
That draw the fportfman over hill and dale 
Fearlefs and rapt away from all his cares j 
Should never game-fowl hatch her eggs again, 
Nor baited hook deceive the fifh's eye; 
Could pageantry and dance, and feaft and fong. 
Be quelled in all our fummer-months* retreat; 
How many felf-deluded nymphs and fwains. 
Who dream they have a tafie for fields and groves. 
Would find them hideous nurferies of the fpleen. 
And crowd the roads, impatient for the town 1 
They love the country, and none elfe, who feek 
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For their owd fake its filence and its (hade. 
Delights which who would leave, that has a heart 
Sufceptible of pity, or a mind 
Cultured and capable of fober thought. 
For all the lavage din of the fwifl pack. 
And clamours of the field ? — Detefled fport, 
That owes its pleafures to another's pain ; 
That feeds upon the fobs and dying fhrieks 
Of harmlels nature, dumb, but yet endued 
With eloquence, that agonies infpire. 
Of filent tears and heart-diflending fighs ? 
Vain tears, alas, and fighs, that never find 
A correfponding tone in jovial fouls ! 
Well— one at leafi is fafe. One flieltered hare 
Has never heard the fanguinary yell 
Of cruel man, exulting in her woes. 
Innocent partner of my peaceful home. 
Whom ten long years' experience of my care 
Has made at laft ^miliar ; fhe has lofi 
Much of her vigilant inflindive dread. 
Not needful here, beneath a roof like mine. 
Yes — thou mayeft eat thy bread, and lick the hand 
That feeds thee 3 thou mayefi frolic on the floor 
At evening, and at night retire fecure 
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To thy ftraw couch, and (lumber unalarmed; 
For I have gained thy confidence^ have pledged 
All that is human in me to proted 
Thine unfufpeding gratitude and love. 
If 1 furvive thee I will dig thy grave; 
And^ when I place thee in it, fighing fay, 
I knew at leail one hare that had a friend *. 

How various his employments, whom the world 
Calls idle; and who juiUy in return 
Eileems that bufy world an idler too. 
Friends, books, a garden, and perhaps his pen. 
Delightful indufiry enjoyed at home. 
And nature in her cultivated trim 
Drefled to his tafie, inviting him abroad—- 
Can he want occupation who has thefe? 
Will he be idle who has much to enjoy? 
Me therefore iludious of laborious eaie. 
Not flothful, happy to deceive the time. 
Not wafte it, and aware that human life 
Is but a loan to be repaid with ufe, 
When He fhall call his debtors to account. 
From whom are all our bleffings; bulinefs finds 
£*en here : while fedulous I feek to improve, 

* See the note at the end of this volume. 
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At leaft negled not, or leave unemployed. 

The mind he gave me; driving it, though flack 

Too oft, and much impeded in its work 

By caufes not to be divulged in vain. 

To its jufl point — the fervice of mankind. 

He, that attends to his interior felf. 

That has a heart, and keeps it; has a mind 

That hungers, and fupplies it; and who feeks 

A focial, not a diffipated life, 

Has bufinefs; feels himfelf engaged to achieve 

No unimportant, though a filent, talk. 

A life all turbulence and noife may feem 

To him that leads it wife, and to be praifed; 

But wifdom is a pearl with moft fuccefs 

Sought in ftill water, and beneath clear fliies. 

He that is ever occupied in ftorms. 

Or dives not for it, or brings up inflead. 

Vainly indufbrious, a difgraceful prize. 

The morning finds the felf-fequeilered man 
Freih for his tafk, intend what tafk he may. 
Whether inclement feafons recommend 
His warm but fimple home, where he enjoys 
With her, who ihares his pleafures and his hearty 
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Sweet converfe, fipping calm the fragraDt lymph. 

Which neatly fhe prepares; then to his book 

Well chofen, and not follenly perufed 

In felfiih filence, but imparted oft. 

As aught occurs, that fhe may fmile to hear/ 

Or turn to nourifhment, digefted well. 

Or if the garden with its many cares. 

All well repaid, demand him, he attends 

The welcome call, confcious how much the hand 

Of lubbard labour needs his watchful eye, 

Oft loitering lazily, if not o'erfeen. 

Or mifapplying his unfkilful flrength* 

Nor does he govern only or dired. 

But much performs himfelf. No works indeed. 

That afk robuft tough finews, bred to toil. 

Servile employ; but fuch as may amafe. 

Not tire, demanding rather fkill than force* 

Proud of his well-fpread walls, he views his trees 

That meet (no barren interval between) 

With pleafure more than e*en their fruits afford. 

Which, fave himfelf who trains them, nonecanfeel > 

Thefe therefore are his own peculiar chaigej 

No meaner hand may difcipline the fhoots. 

None but his fteel approach them. What is weak. 
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Didemperedy or has loft prolific powers^ 
Impaired by age^ his unrelenting hand 
Dooms to the knife : nor does he fpare the foft 
And fucculent, that feeds its giant growth, 
But barren, at the expence of neighbouring twigs 
Lefs oilentatious, and yet Hudded thick 
With hopeful gems. The reft, no portion left 
That may difgrace his art, or difappoint 
Large expe6tation, he difpofes neat 
At meafured diftances, that air and fun, 
Admitted freely may aftbrd their aid. 
And ventilate and warm the fwelling bnds. 
Hence fummer has her riches, autumn hence, 
And hence e'en winter fills his withered hand 
With bluftiing fruits, and plenty not his own^. 
Fair recompenfe of labour well beftowed. 
And wife precaution 5 which a clime fo rude 
Makes needfiil ftill, whofe fpring is but the child 
Of churlifti winter, in her froward moods 
Difcovering much the temper of her fire. 
For oft, as if in her the ftream of mild 
Maternal nature had reverfed its courfe. 



• Miraiarque novos fra6^us et non fua poma. Virg. . 
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She brings her infants forth with many fmiles; 
But once delivered kills them with a frown. 
He therefore timdj warned himlW iupplies 
Her want of care, fcreening and keeping warm 
The plenteous bloom, that no rough blaftmaj fweep 
His garlands from the boughs. Again^ as oft 
As the fun peeps and vernal airs breathe valid. 
The fence withdrawn, he gives them every beam, 
And fpreads his hopes before the blaze of day. 

To raife the prickly and green-coated gourd. 
So grateful to the palate,,and when rare 
So coveted, elfe bafe and difefieemed— 
Food for the vulgar merely — is an art 
That toiling ages have but juft matured. 
And at this moment unaiiayed in fong. 
Yet gnats have had, and frogs and oiice, long fince« 
Their eulogy j thofe fang the Mantuan bard. 
And thefe the Grecian, in ennobling (Irains; 
And in thy numbers, Phillips, (hines for aye 
The folitary (hilling. Pardon then, 
Ye fage difpenfers of poetic hmc. 
The ambition of one meaner far, whofe powers, 
Prefuming an attempt not lefs fublime. 
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.Pant for the praife of dreffiog to the tafie 
Of critic appetite^ no fordid fare> 
A cucumber, while co&ly yet and fcarce. 

The flable yields a Aercoraceous heap. 
Impregnated with quick fermenting ialts. 
And potent to refift the freezing blaft: 
For, ere the beech and elm hare caft their leaf 
Deciduous, when now November dark 
Checks vegetation in the torpid plant 
£xpofed to his cold breath, the taik begins. 
Warily therefore and with prudent heed 
He feeks a favoure4 fpot; that where he builds 
The agglomerated pile bis frame may front 
The fun*8 meridian dtik, and at the back 
Enjoy dofe fhelter, wall, or reeds, or hedge 
Impervious to the wind. Firii he bids fpread 
Dry fern or Uttered hay, that may imbibe 
The afcending damps; then leifurely impofe^ 
And lightly, fhaking it with agile hand 
From the full fork, the faturated draw. 
What longeft binds the clofeft forms fecure 
The ihapely £de, that as it rifes takes. 
By juft degrees, an overhanging breadth, 
H 2 
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Sheltering the bafe with its projeded eaves; 
The uplifted frame, compad at every joint, 
And overlaid with clear tranflucent glafs. 
He fettles next upon the floping mount, 
Whofe iharp declivity fhoots off fecure 
From the dafhed pane the deluge as it falls. 
He fhuts it clofe, and the iirft labour ends. 
Thrice muft the voluble and redlefs earth 
Spin round upon her axle, ere the warmth, 
Slow gathering in the mid(l,through the fquare mafs 
Difiufed, attain the furface : when, behold ! 
A peflilent and moil corrofive flream. 
Like a grofs fog Bceotian, riling faft^ 
And fail condenfed upon the dewy fafh, 
Afks egrefs; which obtained, the overcharged 
And drenched confervatory breathes abroad. 
In volumes wheeling flow, the vapour dank ; 
And purified rejoices to have loil 
Its foul inhabitant. But to aifuage 
The impatient fervour, which it firft conceives 
Within its reeking bofom, threatening death 
To his young hopes, requires difcreet delay. 
Experience, flow preceptrefs, teaching oft 
The way to glory by mifcarriage foul. 
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MuH prompt him, and admonilh how to catch 

The aufpicious moment, when the tempered heat, 

Friendlj to vital motion, may afford 

Soft fomentation, and invite the feed. 

The feed^ feleded wifely, plump, and fmootb, 

And gloify, he commits to pots of iize 

Dinunutive, well filled with well-prepared 

And fruitful foil, that has been treafured long. 

And drank no moifture from the dripping clouds: 

Tbefe on the warm and genial earthy that hides 

The fmoking manure aad o*erfpreads it all» 

He places lightly, and, as time fubdues 

The rage of fermentation, plunges deep 

In the foft medium, till they (land immerfed. 

Then rife the tender germs, apilarting quick, 

And fpreading wide their fpongy lobes ; at firft 

Pale, wan^ and livid ; but aiTuming foon. 

If fanned by balmy add nutritious air. 

Strained through the friendly mats, a vivid green. 

Two leaves produced, two rough indented leaves. 

Cautious he pinches from the fecond ftalk 

A pimple, that portends a future fprout. 

And interdicts its growth. Thence flraight fucceed 

The branches, fiurdy to ^s utmod wiihi 
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Prolific all, and harbingers of more. 
The crowded roots demand enlargement now^ 
And tranfplantation in an ampler fpace. 
Indulged in what they wiih> they foon fupply 
Large foliage, overlhadowing golden flowers. 
Blown on the fummit of the apparent fruit. 
Thefe have thdr fexes! and, when fummer (hines, 
The bee tranfports the fertilising meal 
From flower to flower, and e*en the breathing air 
Wafts the rich prize to its appointed ufe. 
Not fo when winter fcowls. Affiflant art 
Then ads in nature's office, brings to pafi 
The glad efpoufals, and enfures the crop. 

Grudge not ye rich, (fince luxuiy mufi have 
His dainties, and the world's more numerous half 
Lives by contriving delicates for you) 
Grudge not the coft. Ye little know the cares. 
The vigilance, the labour, and the Ikill, 
That day and night are esercifed, and hang 
Upon the ticl^liih balance of fufpenfe. 
That ye may garniih your profufe r^les 
With fummer fruits brought forth by wintiy funs. 
Ten thottfand dangers lie in wait to thwart 
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The procefs. Heat and coldly and wind^and (team, 
Moifture and droaght^ mice, worms, and fwarming 

flies. 
Minute as du£t, and nQmberlefb, oft work 
Dire difappointment, that admits no cure, 
And which no care can obviate. It were long. 
Too long, to tell the expedients and the ifaifis^ 
Which he that fights a ieafon fo fevere 
Devifes, while he guards his tender truft; 
And oft at laft in vain. The learned and wife 
Sarcaftic would exclaim, and judge the fong 
Cold as its theme, and like its theme the fruit 
Of too much labour, worthleis when jprodnced. 

Who loves a garden loves a green-houie too. 
Unconfcious of a lefs propitious clime. 
There blooms exotic beauty, warm and ihug. 
While the winds whifUe and the fnows defoend. 
The fpiry myrtle with unwithering leaf 
Shines there, and flouriihes. The golden boaft 
Of Portugal and weftem India there, 
Th(i ruddier orange, and the paler lime. 
Peep through their poliflied foliage at the iiorm. 
And feem to fmile at what they need not fear. 
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The amomum there with intermingUng flowers 

And cherries hangs her twigs. Geranium boafls 

Her crimfon honours, and the fpangled beau, 

Ficoides, glitters bright the winter long. 

All plants, of every leaf, that can endure 

The winter's frown, if fcreened from his (hrewd bite, 

Live there, and profper. Thofe Aufonia claims, 

Levantine regions thefe; the Azores fend 

Their jeflamine, her jeifamine remote 

Caflraia: foreigners from many lands. 

They form one focial fhade, as if convened 

By magic fummons of the Orphean lyre. 

Yet juft arrangement, rarely brought to pafs 

But by a mafter*s hand, difpofing well 

The gay diverfities of leaf and flower, 

Mufl lend its aid to illuflrate all their charms. 

And drefs the regular yet various fcene. 

Plant behind plant afpiring, in the van 

The dwarflfli, in the rear retired, but flill 

Sublime above the refl, the flatdier fland. 

So once were ranged the fons of andent Rome, 

A noble fliow ! while Rofcius trod the flage^ 

And fo, while Garrick, as renowned as he. 

The fons of Albion; fearing each to lofe 
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Some Dote of Nature's muiic from his lips. 
And covetous of Shakefpeare's beauty, feen 
In every flaih of his far-beaimng eye. 
Nor tafte alone and well-contrived difplay 
Suffice to give the marflialled ranks the grace 
Of their complete effeSt, Much yet remains 
Unfung, and many cares are yet behind. 
And more laborious; cares on which depend 
Their vigour, injured foon, not foon reftored. 
The foil mufl be renewed, which often waihed 
Lofes its treafure of falubrious falts. 
And difappoints the roots; the (lender roots 
Clofe interwoven, where they meet the vafe, 
Muft fmooth be ihom away; the faplefs branch 
Mud fly before the knife; the withered leaf 
Muft be detached, and where it flrews the floor 
Swept with a woman*s neatnefs, breeding elfe 
Contagion, and difleminating death. 
Difcharge but thefe kind oflices, (and who 
Would fpare, that loves them, offices like thefe?) 
Well they reward the toil. The flght is pleafed. 
The fcent regaled, each odoriferous leaf. 
Each opening bloflbm, freely breathes abroad 
Its gratitude, and thanks him with its fweets. 
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So manifold, all pleafing in their kind. 
All healthful, are the employs of rural life. 
Reiterated as the wheel of time 
Runs round; fliU ending, and beginning iHll. 
Nor are thefe all. To deok the fhapely knoll. 
That foftly fwelled and gaily dreiTed appears 
A flowery iiland, from the dark green lawn 
Emerging, muft be deemed a labour due 
To no mean hand, and aiks the touch of tafte. 
Here alio grateful mixture c^ well-matched 
And for ted hues (each giving each Yelief, 
And by contrafted beauty ihining more) 
^ Is needftil . Strength may wield the ponderous fpade. 
May turn the clod, and wheel the compoH home; 
But elegance, chief grace, the garden ihows. 
And mofl attradive, is the fair refult 
Of thought, the creature of a poliihed mind. 
Without it all is gothic as the fcene. 
To which the inflpid citizen reforts 
Near yonder heath; where induilry mifpent. 
But proud of his uncouth ill-chofen talk, 
Has made a heaven on earth ; with funs and moons 
Of clofe-rammed ftones has charged the encum- 
bered foil. 
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And fairly laid the zodiac in the dufl. 
He therefore, who would fee his flowers difpofcsd 
Sightly and in juH order, ere he gives 
The beds the trufted treafure of their feeds, 
Forecafts the future whole 3 that when the fcene 
Shall break mto its preconceived difplay. 
Each for itfelf, and all as with one voice 
Confpiring, may atteft his bright deiign. 
Nor even then, difiniffing as performed 
His pleafant work, may he fuppofe it done. 
Few felf-fupported flowers endure the wind 
Uninjured, but exped the upholding aid 
Of the fmooth-fliaven prop, and neatly tied 
Are wedded thus, like beauty to old age 
For interefl fake, the living to the dead. 
Some clothe the foil that feeds them^ far diffufed 
And lowly creeping, modeft and yet fair. 
Like virtue, thriving mofl where little feen : 
Some more afpiring catch the neighbour (hrub 
With clafping tendrils, and invefl his branch, 
Elfe unadorned, with many a gay feftoon 
And fragrant chaplet, recompenflng well 
The flrength they borrow with the grace they lend. 
All hate the rank fociety ai weeds. 
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Nolfome, and ever greedy to exhaufl 
The impoverifhed earth; an overbearing race, 
That« like the multitude made fa6tioD-mad, 
Diilurb good order, and degrade true worth. 

Oh bleft feclufion from a jarring world. 
Which he, thus occupied, enjoys ! Retreat 
Cannot indeed to guilty man reilore 
Loft innocence, or cancel follies paftj 
But it has peace, and much fecures the mind 
From all aflaults of evil 3 proving flill 
A faithful barrier, not o'erleaped with eafe 
By vicious cuftom, raging uncontrolled 
Abroad, and desolating public life. 
When fierce temptation, feconded within 
By traitor appetite, and armed with darts 
Tempered in hell, invades the throbbing bread. 
To combat may be glorious, and fuccefs 
Perhaps may crown us) but to fly is iafe. 
Had I the choice of fublunary good. 
What could I wifli, that I poflefs not here? 
Health, leifure, means to improve it, friendlhip, 

peace. 
No loofe or wanton, though a wandering, mufe. 
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And conflant occupation witBbuY^care. Mi W 

Thus bleft I draw a pidure of tiftftlifs, '*T 

Hopelefs indeed that diflipated minds, '^' 

And profligate abnfers of a world 
Created fair fo much in vain for them. 
Should feek the guiltlefs jo3rs, that I defcribe. 
Allured by my report: but fure no lefs. 
That fdf-condemned thej muft negled the prize, 
And what they will not tade mufi yet approve. 
What we admire we praife^ and when we praife. 
Advance it into notice, that its worth 
Acknowledged, others may admire it too. 
I therefore recommend, though at the riik 
Of popular difguft, yet boldly ftill. 
The caufe of piety and facred truth. 
And virtue, and thofe fcenes, which God ordained 
Should bed fecure them and promote them mod; 
Scenes that I love, and with regret perceive 
Forfaken, or through folly not enjoyed. 
Pure is the nymph, though liberal of her fmiles, 
And chade, though nnconfined, whom I extol. 
Not as the prince in Shu(han, when he called, 
Vain-glorious of her charms, his Vaditi forth 
To grace the full pavilion. His defign 
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Was but to boaft his own pecaliar good^ 

Which all might view witbi envy, none partake. 

My charmer is not mine alone $ my fweets^ 

And ihe> that fweetens all my bitters too. 

Nature^ enchanting nature, in whofe form 

And lineaments divine I trace a hand. 

That errs not, and find raptures ftiU renewed. 

Is free to all men— univerfal prize. 

Strange that fo fair a creature fhould yet want 

Admirers, and be deflined to divide 

With meaner objeds e*ea the few fhe finds! 

Stripped of her ornaments, her leaves and flowers. 

She lofes all her influence. Cities then 

Attrad us, and ntgleded Nature pines 

Abandoned, as imworthy of our love. 

But are not wholefome airs, though nnperfamed 

By rofesj and clear funs, though fcarcely felt ; 

And groves, if unharmonious, yet liecure 

From clamour, and whofe very filence charms; 

To be preferred to fmoke, to the eclip&. 

That Metropolitan volcanos make, 

Whofe Stygian throats breathe darkneft all day 

long; 
And to the fiir of commerce, driving flow. 
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And thundering loud, with his ten thoufand wheels ? 

They would be« were not madoeis in the head. 

And folly in the hearty were England now, 

What England was, plain, hofpitable, kind, 

And undebaached. But we have bid farewell 

To all the virtues of thofe better days. 

And all thear honeft pleaiures. Mansions once 

Knew their own mafters; and laborious hJnds> 

Who had furvived the father, ferved the fon. 

Now the legitimate and rightful lord 

Is but a tranlient gueil, newly arrived. 

And foon to be fupplanted. He that faw 

His patrimonial timber caft its leaf. 

Sells the laft £cantling, and transfers the price 

To fome (hrewd iharper, ere it buds again. 

Eftates are landfcapes, gazed upon awhile, 

Then advertifed, and audioneered away. 

The country flarves, and they, that feed tbe o er- 

charged 
And furfeited lewd town with her fair dues. 
By a jufl judgment fhip and ftarve themfdves. 
The wings, that waft our riches out of fight, 
Grow on the gameiier's elbows; and the alert 
And nioible motion of thofe reiUefs joints. 
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That never tire, foon fans them all away. 
Improvement too^ the idol of the age, 
Is fed with many a vidim. Lo> he comes ! 
The omnipotent magician. Brown, appears ! 
Down falls the venerable pile, the abode 
Of our forefathers — a grave whiikered race. 
But taftelefs. Springs a palace in its ftead. 
But in a diftant fpot$ where more expofed 
It may enjoy the advantage of the north, 
And aguifl) eaft, till time fhall have transformed 
Thofe naked acres to a iheltering grove. 
He fpeaks. The lake in front becomes a lawn ; 
Woods vanifh, hills fabfide, and vallies rife; 
And fh-eams, as if created for his ufe, 
Purfue the track of his direding wand, 
Sinuous or firaight, now rapid and now flow. 
Now murmuring foft, now roaring in cafcades — 
£v*n as he bids I The enraptured owner fmiles. 
*Tis iini(hed, and yet, finiihed as it feems. 
Still wants a grace, the lovelieft it could ihow, 
A mine to fatisfy the enormous coft. 
Drained to the laft poor item of his wealth. 
He (ighs, departs, and leaves the accompliihed plan, 
That he has touched, retouched, many a long day 
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Laboured^ and many a night purfued in dreams^ 

Juft when it meets his hopes, and proves the heaven 

He wanted, for a wealthier to enjoy! 

And now perhaps the glorious hour is come, 

When, having no flake left, no pledge to endear 

Her intereft, or that gives her f^cred caufe 

A moment's operation on his love. 

He burns with mod intenfe and flagrant zeal 

To ferve his country. Miniflerial grace 

Deals him out money from the public cheft; 

Or, if that mine be (hut, fome private purfe 

Supplies his need with an ufurious loan. 

To be refunded duly, when his vote 

Well' managed ihall have earned its worthy price. 

Oh innocent, compared with arts like thefe, 

Crape, and cocked piflol, and the whiftling ball 

Sent through the traveller's temples ! He, that finds 

One drop of heaven's fweet mercy in his cup. 

Can dig, beg, rot, and perifh, well content. 

So he may wrap himfelf in honefl rags 

At his lafl gafp5 but could not for a world 

Fifh up his dirty and dependent bread 

From pools and ditches of the commonwealth. 

Sordid and fickening at his own fuccefs. 

VOL. II. I 
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Ambition^ avarice^ penury incurred 
By endlefs riot, vanity^ the luft 
Of pleafare and variety, difpatch. 
As duly as the fwallows difappear. 
The world of wandering knightsand fquires to town. 
London ingulphs them all ! The ihark is there. 
And the ihark's prey; the fpendthrift andtheleecb. 
That fucks him. There the fycophant^ and ht 
Who, with bare-headed and obfequious bows. 
Begs a warm office, doomed to a cold jail 
And groat per diem, if his patron frown. 
The levee fwarms, as if in golden pomp 
Were charadered on every ftatefman's door, 
'< Battered and bankrupt fortunes mbndbd 

HERE." 

Thefe are the charms, that fully and eclipfe 
The charms of nature. *Tis the cruel gripe. 
That lean hard-handed poverty inflids. 
The hope of better things, the chance to win. 
The wi(h to (hine, the third to be amufed. 
That at the found of winter*s hoary wing 
Unpeople all our counties of fuch herds 
Of fluttering, loitering, cringing, begging, looie 
And wanton vagrants, as make London, vail 
And boundleis as it is, a crowded coop. 
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Oh thou^ lefiartsmcl mart of all the earth. 
Chequered with all complexions of mankind. 
And fpotted with all crimes ; in whom I fee 
Much that I love, and more that I admire. 
And all that I abhor; thou freckled fair. 
That plea fed and jet (hockefl me, I can laugh 
And I caa weep, can hope> and can defpond, 
Feel wrath and pity, when I think on thee ! 
Ten righteous would have faved a city once. 
And thou had many righteous. — ^Well for thee— 
That fait preferves thee 5 more corrupted elfe. 
And therefore more obnoxious, at this hour 
Than Sodom in her day had power to be, 
For whom God heard his Abraham plead In vain. 
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Th foft comes in,-^The newspafer is read.'-^The 
^vorld cmiemflated at a diftance. — Addrefs to 
Winter, '-rl'^ rural amufemcnis of a tmnier even- 
ing compared tvith the fafliiotmhle ones."!- Addrefs 
to cvemng,~-^A hroum ftudyj-^¥all offnonv in the 
evening, ^-^The nvaggoner — ApoorfamUy-fiece.-^ 
The rural thief -^Public houfes ^The multitude 
of them cenfured, — The farmer s daughter: ivhat 
file tvas — nvhatflie is, — TheJimpUcity of country 
manners almoji loft, — Caufes of the change, — De- 
fertion of the country by the rich, — Negle£i ofma- 
giftrates, — The militia principally in fault, — The 
new recruit and his transformation, — Reflexion on 
bodies corporate, — The love of rural objeSs natural 
to all, and never to be totaUy extingui/lied. 
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Habr! *tis the twanging horn o*er yonder bridge. 
That with its wearifome bat needful length 
Beftrides the wintry flood, in which the moon 
Sees her un wrinkled face refle^ed bright ^—^ 
He comesy the herald of a noify world. 
With fpattered boots, flrapped waift, and frozen 

locks ', 
News from all nations Inmbering at his back. 
True to his charge, the clofe-packed load behind. 
Yet carelefs what he brings, his one concern 
Is to condud it to the deftined inn ; 
And having dropped the expeded bag, pais on. 
He whiles as he goes^ light-hearted wretch. 
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Cold and yet cheerful ^ mefleDger of grief 
Perhaps to thoafands> and of joy to fome j 
To him indifiFerent whether grief or joy. 
Houfes in aihes^ and the fall of fiocks. 
Births, deaths, and marriages, epifttes wet 
With tears, that trickled down the writer's cheeks 
Faft as the periods from his fluent qaill^ 
Or charged with amorous fighs of abfent fwains. 
Or nymphs refponflve> equally affed 
His horfe and him, unconfcious of them all. 
But oh the important budget! u(hered in 
With fuch heart- fhaking muiic, who can fay 
What are its tidings ? have our troops awaked ? 
Or do they flill, as if with opium drugged. 
Snore to the murmurs of the Atlantic wave ? 
Is India free ? and does fhe wear her plumed 
And jewelled turban with a fmile of peace. 
Or do we grind her Mil ? The grand debate. 
The popular harangue, the tart reply, 
The logic and the wifdom, and the wit. 
And the loud laugh — I long to know them all ; 
I burn to fet the imprifoned wranglers free, 
And give them voice and utterance once again. 



,y Google 



BOOK IV. THB WINTBR BYBNINO. 121 

Now itir the fire, and clofe the fhatten fai%, 
Let fall the curtains^ wheel the fo£ei Tooud, 
And while the bubbling and load hiffing urn 
Throws up a fteamy column, and the cups, 
That cheer but not inebriate, wait on each, 
So let us welcome peaceful evening in. 
Not fuch his evening, who with ihining face 
Sweats in the crowded theatre, and, fqueezed 
Andbored with elbow-points through both his fides, 
Out-fcolds the ranting a€tor on the ftage : 
Nor his^ who patient fiands till his feet throb. 
And his head thumps, to feed upon the breath 
Of patriots, burfiing with heroic rage. 
Or placemen, all tranquillity and fmiles. 
This folio of four pages, happy work ! 
Which not e*vn critics critidfe^ that holds 
Inquifitive attention, while I read, 
Faft bound in chains of filence, which the hir. 
Though eloquent themfelves, yet fear to break; 
What is it, but a map of bufy life. 
Its fluduations, and its vaft concerns ? . 
Here runs the mountainous and craggy ridge. 
That tempts ambition. On the fummit fee 
The feals of office glitter in bis eyes; 
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He climbs^ he pants, he grafps them ! At his heels, 
Clofe at his heels, a demagogue afcends. 
And with a dexterous jerk foon twiUs him down. 
And wins them, but to lofe them in his tum« 
Here rills of oily eloquence in foft 
Meanders lubricate the courfe they take> 
The modell fpeaker is aihamed and grieved 
To engrofs a moment's notice, and yet begs. 
Begs a propitious ear for his poor thoughts. 
However trivial all that he conceives. 
Sweet baihfulnefs! it claimis at lead this praifej 
The dearth of information and good fenfe, 
That it foretells us always comes to pafs. 
Catara&s of declamation thunder here; 
There forefls of no meaning fpread the page. 
In which all comprehenfion wanders loft; 
While fields of pleafantry amufe us there 
With merry defcants on a nation's woes. 
The reft appears a wildemefs of ftrange 
But gay confufion; rofes for the cheeks. 
And lilies for the brows of faded age. 
Teeth for the toothlefs, ringlets for the bald. 
Heaven, earth, and ocean, plundered of their fweets, 
Nedareous eifences, Olympian dews. 
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Sermons, and city feafts^ and favourite airs, 
Ethereal journies, fubmarine exploits^ 
And Katterfelto^ with his hair on end 
At his own wonders, wondering for his bread. 

*Th pleafant through the loop-holes of retreat 
To peep at fuch a world j to fee the (iir 
Of the great Babel, and not feel the crowd 5 
To hear the roar ihe fends through all her gates 
At a fafe diftance, where the dying found 
Falls a foft murmur on the uninjured ear. 
Thus fitting, and furveying thus at eafe 
The globe and its concerns, I feem' advanced 
To fome fecure and more than mortal height^ 
That liberates and exempts me from them all. 
It turns fubmitted to my view, turns round 
With all its generations; I behold 
The tumult, and am ftill. The found of war 
Has loft its terrors ere it reaches me; 
Grieves, but alarms me not. I mourn the pride 
And avarice, that make man a wolf to man; 
Hear the faint echo of thofe brazen throats. 
By which he fpeaks the language of his heart, 
And figh, but never tremble at the found. 
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He travels and expatiates^ as the bee 
From flower to flower, fo he from land to land) 
The manners, cufloms, policy, of all 
Pay contribution to the flore he gleansj 
He fucks intelligence in every clime, 
And fpreads the honey of his deep refearch 
At his return — a rich repafl: for me. 
He travels, and I too. I tread his deck, 
Afcend his topmafl, through his peering eyes 
Difcover countries, with a kindred heart 
Suffer his woes, and fliare in his efcapes; 
While fancy, like the finger of a clock. 
Runs the great circuit, and is itill at home. 

Oh Winter, ruler of the inverted year. 
Thy fcattered hair with fleet like aflies filled. 
Thy breath congealed upon thy lips, thy cheeks 
Fringed with a beard made white with other fiiows 
Than thofe of age, thy forehead wrapt in clouds, 
A leaflefs branch thy fceptre, and thy throne 
A Aiding car, indebted to no wheels. 
But urged by ftorms along its flippery way, 
I love thee, all unlovely as thou feemeft. 
And dreaded as thou art ! Thou holdeft the fun 
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A prifoner in the jct undawning eail, 
ShorteniDg his journey between morn and noon. 
And hunting him, impatient of his ftay, 
Down to the rofy weft; but kindly ilill 
Compenfating his lofs with added hours 
Of focial converfe and inilru^ve eafe. 
And gathering, at ihort notice, in one group 
The family difperfed, and fixing thought. 
Not lefs difperfed by day-light and its cares. 
I crown thee king of intimate delights. 
Fire-fide enjoyments, home-bom happinefs. 
And all the comforts, that the lowly roof 
Of undifiurbed retirement, and the hours 
Of long uninterrupted evening, know. 
No rattling wheels ftop (hort before thefe gates; 
No powdered pert proficient in the art 
Of founding an alarm aflaults thefe doors 
Tin the ftreet rings; no fiationary deeds 
Cough their own knell,while,heedlefs of the found. 
The filent circle fian themfelves, and quake: 
But here the needle plies its bufy tafk. 
The pattern grows, the well-depided flower. 
Wrought patiently into the fnowy lawn. 
Unfolds its bofom; buds, and leaves, and fprigs. 
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And curling tendrils, gracefully difpofcd. 

Follow the nimble finger of the fair 5 

A wreath, that cannot fade, or flowers, that blow 

With moft fuccefs when all befides decay. 

The poet's or hiftorian*s page by one 

Made vocal for the amufement of the reft j 

The fprightly lyre, wbofe treafure of fweet founds 

The touch from many a trembling chord fhakes 

out; 
And the clear voice iymphonious> yet diftin^^ 
And in the charming fh*ife triumphant flill| 
Beguile the night, and fet a keener edge 
On female induftry: the threaded fleel 
Flies fwiftly, and unfelt the talk proceeds. 
The volume clofed, the cuftomary rites 
Of the lafl meal commence. A Roman meal ^ 
Such as the mifirefs of the world once found 
Delicious, when her patriots of high note. 
Perhaps by moonlight, at their humhle doors. 
And under an old oak's domedic fhade, 
Enjoyed, fpare feaft 1 a radifh and an egg* 
Difcourfe enfues, not trivial, yet not dull. 
Nor fuch as with a frown forbids the play 
Of fancy, or profcribes the found of mirth ; . ■ 
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Nor do we madly^ like an impious worlds 
Wlio deem religion frenzy, and the God, 
That made them, an intruder on their joys. 
Start at his awful name, or deem his praife 
A jarring note. Themes of a graver tone, 
Exciting oft our gratitude and love, 
While we retrace with memory's pointing wand. 
That calls the pail to our exadt review. 
The dangers we have Tcaped, the broken fnare. 
The difappointed foe, deliverance found 
Unlocked for, life preferved and peace reftored. 
Fruits of omnipotent eternal love. 
Oh evenings worthy of the gods ! exclaimed 
The Sabine bard. Oh evenings, I reply. 
More to be prized and coveted than your*s 
As more illumined, and with nobler truths. 
That I, and mine, and thofe we love, enjoy. 

Is winter hideous in a garb like this ? 
Needs he the tragic fur, the fmoke of lamps. 
The pent-up breath of an unfavoury throng, 
To thaw him into feelings or the fmart 
And fnappifh dialogue, that flippant wits 
Call comedy, to prompt him with a fmile ? 
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The felf-complacent ador, when he views 
(Stealing a fide-long glance at a full houfe) 
The flope of faces, from the floor to the roof, 
(As if one mafler-fpring controuled them all) 
Relaxed into an univerfal grin, 
Sees not a countenance there, that fpeaks of joy 
Half fo refined or fo fincere as our*s. 
Cards were fuperfluous here, with all the tricks, 
Tl\at idlenefs has ever yet contrived 
To fill the void of an unfurnifhed brain. 
To palliate dulnefs, and give time a (hove. 
Time, as he paffes us, has a dove*s wing, 
Unfoiled, and fwift, and of a filken found; 
But the world*s time is time in mafquerade! 
Their's, fhould I paint him, has his pinions fledged 
With motley plumes 5 and,where the peacock fhows 
His azure eyes, is tindured black and red 
With fpots quadrangular of diamond form, 
Enfanguined hearts, clubs typical of ftrife. 
And fpades, the emblem of untimely graves. 
What fhould be, and what was an hour-glafs once. 
Becomes a dice-box, and a billiard mail 
Well does the work of his deftru^ve fcythe. 
Thus decked,hecharms a world whom fafhion blinds 
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To his trae worth, moft pleafed when idle moft| 
Whofe only happy are their wafted hours. 
E'en miffes, at whofe age their mothers wore 
The back-firing and the bib, aOTume the drefs 
Of wonaanhood, iit pupils in the fchool 
Of card-devoted time, and night by night 
Placed at fome vacant comer of the board. 
Learn every trick, and foon play all the game. 
But truce with cenfurc. Roving as I rove. 
Where fhall I find an end, or how proceed ? 
As he that travels far oft turns afide 
To view fome rugged rock or mouldering tower. 
Which feen delights him not ; then coming home 
Defcribes and prints it, that the world may know 
How far he went for what was nothing worth; 
So I, with brufh in hand and pallet fpread. 
With colours mixed for a far different ufe. 
Paint cards and dolls, and every idle thing, 
That fancy finds in her excurfive flights. 

Come Evening, once again, feafon of peace j 
Return fweet Evening, and continue long ! 
Methinks I fee thee in the ftreaky weft. 
With matron-ftep (low-moving, while the night 

VOL. 11, K 

Digitized byCjOOQlC 



130 THB TASK. BOOK IV. 

Treads on thy fweq>ing train ; one hand employed 
Id letting faU the cnitain of repofe 
On bird and beaft, the other charged for man 
With fweet oblivion of the cares of day : 
Not fumptaooily adorned, nor needing aid. 
Like homely-featured night, of duftering gems; 
A flar or two, joft twinkling on thy brow. 
Suffices thee; fave that the moon is thine 
No lefs than her*s, not worn indeed on high 
With oftentatious pageanty, but fet 
With modeft grandeur in thy purple zone, 
Refplendent lefs, but of an ampler round. 
Come then, and thou fhalt find thy votary calm. 
Or make me fo. Compofure is thy gift: 
And, whether I devote thy gentle hours 
To books, to muiic, or the poet*s toilj 
To weaving nets for bird-alluring fruity 
Or twining filken threads round ivory reels. 
When they command whom man was born topleafei 
I flight thee not, but make thee welcome ftill. 

Juft when our drawing-rooms begin to blaze 
With lights, by clear refledion multiplied 
From many a mirror, in which he of Gath, 
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Goliah, might have feen his giant bulk 
Whole without flooping, towering creft and all. 
My pleafures too begin. But mc perhaps 
The glowing hearth may fatisfy awhile 
With faint illumination, that uplifts 
The fhadows to the ceiling, there by fits 
Dancing uncouthly to the quivering fiame. 
I<^ot unddightful is an hour to me 
So fpent in parlour twilight : fuch a gloom 
Suits well the thoughtful or unthinking mind. 
The mind contemplative, with fome new theme 
Pregnant, or indifpofed alike to all. 
Laugh ye, who boaft your more mercurial powers. 
That never feel a ftupor, know no paufe. 
Nor need one 5 I am confcious, and confefs 
Fearlefs a foul, that does not always think. 
Me oft has fancy ludicrous and wild 
Soothed with a waking dream of houfc^, towers, 
Trees, churches^ and Orange vifages, expreiled 
In the red cinders, while with poring eye 
I gazed, myfelf creating what I faw. 
Nor lefs amufed have I quiefcent watched 
The footy films, that play upon the bars 
Pendulous, and foreboding in the view 
K2 
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Of fuperttition, propbefying ftill. 

Though ftilldeceived^fomeflranger's near approach. 

*Tis thus the underftanding takes repofe 

In indolent vacuity of thought. 

And fleeps and is refreihed. Meanwhile the face 

Clonceals the mood lethargic with a naafk 

Of deep deliberation, as the man 

Were taiked to his full ilrength, abforbed and loft. 

Thus oft, reclined at eafe, I lofe an hour 

At evening, till at length the freezing blall. 

That fweeps the bolted ihutter, fummons home 

The recolleded powers; and fnapping fhort 

The glafly threads, with which the fancy weaves 

Her brittle toils, reftores me to myfelf. 

How calm is my recefs; and how the froft. 

Raging abroad, and the rough wind endear 

The filence and the warmth enjoyed within ! 

I faw tlie woods and fields at clofe of day 

A variegated fhow; the meadows green. 

Though faded; and the lands, where lately waved 

The golden harveft, of a mellow brown, 

Upturned fo lately by the forceful fhare. 

I faw far off the weedy fallows fmile 

With verdure not unprofitable, grazed 
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By flocks, fall feeding, and fele^ng each 
His favourite herb 5 while all the leaflefs groves. 
That fkirt the horizon, wore a fable hue, 
Scarce noticed in the kindred dufk of eve. 
To-morrow brings a change, a total change! 
Which even now, though filently performed. 
And flowly, and by mod unfdt, the face 
Of univerfal nature undergoes. 
Faft falls a fleecy fliower: the downy flakes 
Defcending, and with ncver-ceafing lapfe, 
Softly alighting upon all below, 
Affimilate all objeds. Earth receives 
Gladly the thickening mantle; and the green 
And tender blade, that feared the chilling blafl, 
£fcapes unhurt beneath fo warm a veil. 

In fuch a world, fo thorny, and where none 
Finds happinefs unblighted -, or, if found 
Without fome thiftly forrow at its fide; 
It fcems the part of wifdom, and no fin 
Againft the law of love, to meafure lots 
With lefs diftinguiihed than ourfelvesj that thus 
We may with patience bear our moderate ills. 
And fympathife with others, fuffering more. 
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Ill fares the traveller now, and he that (talks 
In ponderous boots be fide his reeking team. 
The wain goes heavily, impeded fore 
By congregated loads adhering clofe 
To the clogged wheels; and in its fluggifli pace 
Noifelefs appears a moving hill of fnow. 
The toiling fteeds expand the nodril wide« 
While every breath, by refpifation ftrong 
Forced downward, is confolidated foon 
Upon their jutting chefts. He, formed to bear 
The pelting brunt of the tempeftuous night. 
With half-(huteyes, and puckered cheeks, and teeth 
Prefented bare againft the ikorm, plods on. 
One hand fecures his hat, fave when with both 
He brandifhes his pliant length of whip, 
Refounding oft, and never heard in vain. 
Oh happy 3 and in my account denied 
That fenfibility of pain, with which 
Refinement is endued, thrice happy thou ! 
Thy frame, robuft and hardy, feels indeed 
The piercing cold, but feels it unimpaired. 
The learned finger never need explore 
Thy vigorotis pulfej and the unhealthful eaft. 
That breathes the fpleen, and fearches every bone 
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Of the infirai^ is wbolefome air to thee. 
Thy days roll on exempt from houfehold care; 
Thy waggon is thy wife j and the poor beafb^ 
That drag the dull companion to and fro^ 
Thine helplefs charge^ dependent on thy care. 
Ah treat them Idndliy ! rude as thou appeared. 
Yet fhow that thon haft mercy ! which the great. 
With needlefs hurry whirled from place to place. 
Humane as they would feem, not always fhow. 

Poor J yet indadrious, modeft, quiet, neat. 
Such claim compafiion in a night like this. 
And have a friend in every feeling heart. 
Warmed, while it laib, by labour, all day long 
They brave the feafon, and yet find at eve, 
111 clad and fed but fparely, time to cool. 
The frugal houfewife trembles when fhe lights 
Her fcanty flock of brulh-wood, blazing clear. 
But dying foon, like all terreflrial joys. 
The few fmall embers left (he nurfes well ; 
And, while her infant race, with outfpread hands 
And crowded knees, fit cowering o'er the fparks, 
Retires, content to quake, fo they be warmed. 
The man feels leaft, as more inured than fhe 
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To winter, and the current in his veins 
More brilkly moved by his feverer toil 5 
Yet he too finds his own diftrefs in their s. 
The taper foon extinguifhed^ which I faw 
Dangled along at the cold finger*s end 
Jud when the day declined^ and the brown loaf 
Lodged on the fhelf, half-eaten without fauce 
Of favory cheefe, or butter, coftlier llillj 
Sleep feems their only refuge: for alas. 
Where penury is felt the thought is chained, 
And fweet colloquial plcafures are but few ! 
With all this thrift they thrive not. All the care. 
Ingenious pariimony takes, but juft 
Saves the fmall inventoiy, bed, and dool. 
Skillet, and old carved chefl, from public fale. 
They live, and live without extorted alms 
From grudging hands; but other boa ft have none 
To footh their honed pride, that fcorns to beg. 
Nor comfort elfe, but in their mutual love. 
I praife you much, ye meek and patient pair. 
For ye are worthy; choofing rather far 
A dry but independent crufl, hard earned. 
And eaten with a iigh, than to endure 
The rugged frowns and infolent rebuffs 
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Of knaves in office, partial in the work 
Of diilribution^ liberal of their aid 
To clamorous importunity in rags. 
But ofl-times deaf to fuppliants, who would bluih 
To wear a tattered garb however coarfe. 
Whom famine cannot reconcile to filth : 
Thefe aik with painful fhynefs, and, refiifed 
Becaufe deferving, filently retire ! ' 
But be ye of good courage 1 Time itfelf 
Shall much befriend you. Time fhall give increafe$ 
And all your numerous progeny, well-trained 
But helplefs, in few years (hall find their hands. 
And labour too. Meanwhile ye ihall not wani 
What, conscious of your virtues, we can fpare. 
Nor what a wealthier than ourfelves may fend. 
I mean the man, who, when the difiant poor 
Need help, denies them nothing but his name. 

But poverty with moft, who whimper forth 
Their long complaints, is felf-inflided woe; 
The effect of lazinefs or fottiih wafie. 
Now goes the nightly thief prowling abroad 
For plunder; much Iblicitous how befi 
He may compenfate for a day of floth 
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By works of darknefs and oodumal wrong. 
Woe to the gardener's pale, the farmer's hedge, 
Plaflied neatly, and fecured with driven (lakes 
Deep in the loamy bank. Uptorn by ftrength, 
Refifllefs in fo bad a caufe, but lame 
To better deeds, he bundles up the fpoil. 
An afs's burden, and, when laden mod 
And heavieft, light of foot Heals faft away. 
Nor does the boarded hovel better guard 
The well-ftacked pile of riven logs and roots 
From his pernicious force. Nor will he leave 
Unwrenched the door, however well fecured. 
Where Chanticleer amidft his haram deeps 
In unfufpe6ting pomp. Twitched from the perch. 
He gives the princely bird, with all his wives. 
To his voracious bag, ftruggling in vain. 
And loudly wondering at the fudden change. 
Nor this to feed his own. Twere fome excufe. 
Did pity of their fufferings warp afide 
His principle, and tempt him into fin 
For their fapport, fo deftitute. But they 
Negleded pine at home^ themfelves, as more 
Expofed than others, with lefs fcruple made 
His vidims, robbed of their defencelefs all. 
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Crael is all he does. Tis quenchlefs thirft 

Of ruinous cbriety, that prompts 

His every adion, and im brutes the man. 

Oh for a law to noofe the villain's neck> 

Who fbirves his own; who perfecutes the blood 

He gave them in his children s veins> and hales 

And wrongs the woman, he has fworn to love ! 

Pafs where we may, through city or through town. 
Village, or hamlet, of this merry land, 
Though lean and beggared, every twentieth pace 
Conduds the unguarded nofe to fuch a whiiF 
Of flale debauch, forth-ifluing from the (lyes, 
That law has licenfed, as makes temperance reel. 
There lit, involved and loft in curling clouds 
Of Indian fume, and guzzling deep, the boor. 
The lackey, and the groom : the craftfman there 
Takes a Lethean leave of all his toil; 
Smitli, cobbler, joiner, he that plies the (hears. 
And he that kneads the dough; all loud alike. 
All learned, and all drunk 1 The fiddle fcreams 
Plaintive and piteous, as it w^ept and wailed 
Its wafted tones and harmony unheard : 
Fierce the difpute whatever the theme; while (he. 
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Fell djfcord, arbitrefs of fuch debate. 
Perched on the fign-poft, holds with even band 
Her undecifive fcales. In this fhe lays 
A weight of ignorance 5 in that, of pride 5 
And fmiles delighted with the eternal poife. 
Dire is the frequent curfe, and its twin found 
The cheek'didending oath, not to be praifed 
As ornamental, mufical, polite, 
Like thofe, which modern fenators employ, 
Whofe oath is rhetoric, and who fwear for fame I 
Behold the fchools, in which plebeian minds 
Once fimple are initiated in arts, 
Which fome may pradife with politer grace. 
But none with readier Ikill ! — *tis here they learn 
The road, that leads from competence and peace 
To indigence and rapine; till at lad 
Society, grown weary of the load. 
Shakes her incumbered lap, and cads them out. 
But cenfure profits little : vain the attempt 
To advertife in verfe a public peft. 
That like the filth, with which the peafant feeds 
' His hungry acres, ftinks, and is of ufe. 
The excife is fattened with the rich refult 
Of all this riot ; and ten thoufand cafks, 
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For ever dribbling out their bafe contents. 

Touched by the Midas finger of the ftate. 

Bleed gold for miniflers to fport away. 

Drink, and be road then; *tis your country bids ! 

Gloriouily drunk obey the important call ! 

Her caufe demands the affiftance of your throats 3 — 

Ye all can fwallow, and ihe afks no more. 

Would I had fallen upon thofe happier days. 
That poets celebrate j thofe golden times. 
And thofe Arcadian fcenes, that Maro iings. 
And Sidney, warbler of poetic profe. 
Nymphs were Dianas then, and fwains had hearts^ 
That felt their virtues : innocence, it feems, 
From courts difmiffed, found (belter in the grovesj 
The footfteps of limplicity, imprefled 
Upon the yielding herbage, (fo they fing) 
Then were not all effaced : then fpeech profane. 
And manners profligate, were rarely found 5 
Obferved as prodigies, and foon reclaimed. 
Vain wifh! thofe days were never: airy dreams 
Sat for the pidure: and the poet's hand. 
Imparting fubftance to an empty fhade, 
Impofed a gay delirium for a truth. 
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Grant it: I dill muft envy tbem an age. 

That favoured fuch a dreamy in days like thefe 

Impoilible, when virtue is fo fcarce. 

That to fuppofe a fcene where fhe preiides. 

Is tramontane, and Humbles all belief. 

No : we are poliihed now. The rural lafs, 

Whom once her -virgin roodefty and grace. 

Her artlefs manners, and her neat attire, 

So dignified, that ihe was hardly lefs 

Than the fair fhepherdefs of old romance. 

Is feen no more. The charader is loft! 

Her head, adorned with lappets pinned aloft. 

And ribbands ftreaming gay, fuperbly raifed. 

And magnified beyond all human fize. 

Indebted to fome fmart wig-weaver's hand 

For more than half the trefTes it fuftains; 

Her elbows ruffled, and her tottering form 

111 propped upon French heels 3 fhe might be deemed 

(But that the bailcet dangling on her arm 

Interprets her more truly) of a rank 

Too proud for dairy work, or fale of eggs. 

ExpeA her foon with foot-boy at her heels. 

No longer blufhing for her awkward load. 

Her train and her umbrella all her care! 
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The town has tibged the country; aod the flain 
Appears a fpot upon a veftaFs robe. 
The worfe for what it foils. The faihion runs 
Down into fcenes flill rural 3 but alas^ 
Scenes rarely graced with rural manners now 1 
Time was when in the paHoral retreat 
The unguarded door was fafe; men did not watch 
To invade another's right, or guard their own. 
Then ileep was undidurbed by fear, unfcared 
By drunken bowlings; and the chilling tale 
Of midnight murder was a wonder heard 
With doubtful credit^ told to frighten babes* 
But farewell now to unfufpicious nights. 
And (lumbers unalarmed ! Now, ere you ileep. 
Sec that your poliihed arms be primed with care. 
And drop the night-bolt; — ruffians are abroad; 
And the firfl la rum of the cock's fhrill throat ' 
May prove a trumpet, fummoning your eat 
To horrid founds of hoflile feet within. 
Ev'n daylight has its dangers; and the walk 
Through pathlefs waftes and woods, unconfcious 

once 
Of other tenants than melodious birds. 
Or harmlefs flocks, is hazardous and bold. 
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Lamented change ! to which full many a cauie 
Inveterate^ hopelefs of a cure, confpires. 
The cotirfe of human things from good to ill. 
From ill to worfc, is fatal, never fails. 
Increafe of power begets increafe of wealth; • 
Wealth luxury, and luxury excefs; 
Excefs, the fcrofulous and itchy plague. 
That feizes firft the opulent, defcends 
To the next rank contagious, and in time 
Taints downward all the graduated fcale 
Of order, from the chariot to the plough. 
The rich, and they, that have an arm to check 
The licence of the loweft in degree, 
Defert their office; and themfelves, intent 
On pleafure, haunt the capital, and thus 
To all the violence of laiwlefs bands 
Reiign the fccnes, their prefence might proted. 
Authority hcrfelf not feldom fleeps. 
Though refident, and witnefs of the wrong. 
The plump convivial parfon often bears 
The magifterial fword in vain, and lays 
His reverence and his worftiip both to reft 
On the fame cuibion of habitual (loth. 
Perhaps timidity reftrains his armj 
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When he (hould ftrike he trembles, and fets free, 
Himfelf enilaved by terror of the band. 
The audacioas convid;, whom he dares not bind. 
Perhaps, though by profeffion ghoflly pure, 
He too may have his vice, and fometimes prove 
Lefs dainty than becomes his grave outfide 
In lucrative concerns. Examine well 
His milk-white band 3 the palm is hardly clean—* 
But here and there an ugly fmutch appears, 
Fob ! *twa8 a bribe that left it: he has touched 
Corruption. Whofo feeks an audit here 
Propitious, pays his tribute, game or fifh, 
Wild fowl or venifon ; and bis errand fpeeds. 

But fafler far, and more than all the reft, 
A noble caufe, which none, who bears a fpark 
Of public virtue, ever wi(bed removed. 
Works the deplored and mifchievous effed. 
*Tis univerfal foldierihip has (tabbed 
The heart of merit in the meaner clafs. 
Arms, through the vanity and brainlefs rage 
Of thofe that bear them, in whatever caufe^ 
Seem mod at variance with all moral good^ 
And imcompatible with ferious thought. 

VOL. II. L 
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The down, the child of nature, without guile, 
filed with an infant's ignorance of all • 
fiut his own fimple pleafuresj now and then 
A wre^ing match, a foot-race, or a fsLir; 
Is ballotted, and trembles at the news: 
Sheepifh he doffs his hat, and mumbling fwears 
A bible-oath to be whatever they pleafe. 
To do he knows not what. The talk performed. 
That inilant he becomes the ferjeant's care. 
His pupil, aod his torment, and his jeft. 
His awkward gait, his introverted toes. 
Bent knees, round ihoulders, and dejeded looks. 
Procure him many a curfe. fiy flow degrees. 
Unapt to learn, and formed of ftubborn ftaff, 
He yet by flow degrees puts off himfelf. 
Grows confcious of a change, and likeft it well : 
He (lands ered; his flouch becomes a walk; 
He fleps right onward, martial in his air. 
His form, and movement; is as fmart above 
As meal and larded locks can make him; wears 
His hat, or his plumed helmet, with a grace; 
And, his three years of herofhip expired. 
Returns indignant to the flighted plough. 
He hates the field,, in which no fife or drum 
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Attends him; drives bis cattle to a march 3 
And fighs for the fmart comrades he has left. 
Twere well if his exterior change were all-— 
But with his clumfy port the wretch has loft 
His ignorance and harmlefs manners too. 
To fwear, to game> to drink ; to (how at home 
By lewdnefs^ idlenefs, and fabbath*breach« 
The great proficiency he made abroad ; 
To afloniOi and to grieve his gazing friends 5 
To break fome maiden's and bis mother's hearty 
To be a peft where he was ufeful once 5 
Are his fole aim^ and all his glory, now. 

Man in fociety is like a flower 
Blown in its native bed : 'tis there alone 
His faculties, expanded in full bloom^ 
Shine out; there only reach their proper ufe. 
But man^ afTociated and leagued with man 
By regal warrant, or felf-joined by bond 
For interefl-fake, or fwarming into clans 
Beneath one head for purpofes of war, 
Like flowers feleded from the refl, and bound 
And bundled clofe to flll fome crowded vafe. 
Fades rapidly, and by compreflion marred 
L 2 
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Contrads defilement not to be endured. 

Hence chartered boroughs are fuch public plagues; 

And burghers, men immaculate perhaps 

In all their private fundions, once combined. 

Become a loathfome body, only fit 

For diifolution, hurtful to the main. 

Flence merchants, unimpeachable of fin 

Againfi the charities of domedic life, 

Incorporated feem at once to lofe 

Their nature; and difclaiming all regard 

For mercy and the common rights of man. 

Build fadories with blood, conducing trade 

At the fword's point, and dyeing the white robe 

Of innocent commercial jufiice red. 

Hence too the field of glory, as the world 

Mifdeems it, dazzled by its bright array. 

With all its majefty of thundering pomp. 

Enchanting mufic and immortal wreaths. 

Is but a fchool, where thoughtleffnefs is taught 

On principle, where foppery atones 

For folly, gallantry for every vice. 

But flighted as it is, and by the great 
Abandoned, and, which fiill I more regret. 
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Infeded with the manners and the modes^ 

It knew not once^ the country wins me flill. 

r never framed a wiih, or formed a plan, 

That flattered me with hopes of earthly blifs^ 

But there I laid the fcene. There early ftrayed 

My fancy^ ere yet liberty of choice 

Had found me^ or the hope of being free. 

My very dreams were rural; rural too 

The firft-born efforts of ray youthful mufe. 

Sportive and jingling her poetic bells. 

Ere yet her ear was miftrefs of their powers. 

No bard could pleafe me but whofe lyre was tuned 

To Nature's prai£bs. Heroes and their feats 

Fatigued me, never weary of the pipe 

OfTityrus, aflembling^ as he fang, 

The ruftic throng beneath his favourite beech. 

Then Milton had indeed a poet's charms: 

New to my tafte his Paradife furpaffed 

The ftruggling efforts of my boyilh tongue 

To fpeak its excellence. I danced for joy. 

1 marvelled much that, at fo ripe an age 

As twice feven years, his beauties had then firft 

Engaged my wonder; and admiring flill. 

And (till admiring, with regret fuppofed 
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The joy half loft becaufe not foaner found. 

There too enamoured of the life I loved. 

Pathetic in its pratfe, in its purfuit 

Determined, and po0effing it at laft 

With tranfports, fuch as favoured lovers feel, 

I fludied, prized, and wtihed that I had known. 

Ingenious Cowley ! and, though now reclaimed 

By modern lights from an erroneous tafte, 

I cannot but lament thy fplendid wit 

Entangled in the cobwebs of the fchods. 

I ftill revere thee, courtly though retired j 

Though ftretched at eafe in Chertfey's filent bowers. 

Not unemployed 3 and finding rich amends 

For a loft world in folitude and verfe. 

'Tis born with all : the love of Nature's works 

Is an ingredient in the compound man, 

Infufed at the creation of the kind. 

And, though the Almighty Maker has throughout 

Difcriminated each from each, by ftrokes 

And touches of his hand, with fo much art 

Diverfified, that two were never found 

Twins at all points — ^yct this obtains in all. 

That all difcern a beauty in his works. 

And all can tafte them : minds,that have been formed 
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And tutored with a relifh more exad^ 

But none without fome relifh, none unmoved. 

It is a flame, that dies not even there. 

Where nothing feeds it: neither buiinefs^ crowds. 

Nor habits of luxurious city-life. 

Whatever elfe they fmother of true worth 

In human bofoms; quench it or abate. 

The villas, with which London (lands begirt. 

Like a fwarth Indian with his belt of beads. 

Prove it. A breath of unadulterate air. 

The glimpie of a green paflure, how they cheer 

The citizen, and brace his languid frame! 

£v*n in the fUfling bofom of the town 

A garden, in which nothing thrives, has charms. 

That footh the rich poflefTor; much confoled. 

That here and there fome fprigs of mournful mint, 

Of nightfhade, or valerian, grace the well 

He cultivates. Thefe ferve him with a hint 

That nature lives; that fight-refrefhing green 

Is flill the livery fhe delights to wear. 

Though iickly famples of the exuberant whole. 

What are the cafements lined with creeping herbs^ 

The prouder fafhes fronted with a range 

Of orange^ myrtle, or the fragrant weed. 
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The Frenchman's* darling? are they not all proo& 
That man, immured in cities^ fdll retains 
His inborn inextinguifliable third 
Of rural fcenes^ cotnpenfating bis lofs 
By fupplemental fhifts, the bed he may ? 
The mod tfnfumidied with the means of life. 
And they, that never pafs their brick- wall bounds 
To range the fields and treat their lungs with air. 
Yet feel the burning indind: over-head 
Sufpend their crazy boxes, planted thick. 
And watered duly. There the pitcher dands 
A fragment, and the fpoutlefs tea-pot there | 
Sad witnedes how clofe-pent man regrets 
The country, with what ardour he contrives 
A peep at nature, when he can no more. 

Hail, therefore, patronefs of health and eafe. 
And contemplation, heart-confoling joys 
And harmlefs pleafures, in the thronged abode 
Of multitudes unknown 3 hail, rural lifel 
Addrefs himfelf who will to the purfuit 
Of honours, or emolument, or fame^ 

* Mi^oDiiette. 
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I fhall not add mjfelf to f och a chafe. 
Thwart his attemptst or envj bis fuccefs. 
Some muft be great. Great offices will have 
Great talents. And God gives to every man 
The virtue, temper, underftanding, tafte. 
That lifts him into life, and lets him 'fall 
Juft in the niche, he was oirdained to fill. 
To the deliverer of an injured land 
He gives a tongue to enlarge upon, an heart 
To feel, and courage to redrefs her wrongs; 
To monarchs dignity; to judges fenfe; 
To artifts ingenuity and fkill} 
To me an unambitious mind, content 
In the low vale of life, that early felt 
A wifh for eafe and leifure, and ere long 
Found here that leifure and that eafe I wi(hed« 
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Tis morningj' and the fun, with ruddy orb 
Afcendingy fires the horizon j while the clouds. 
That crowd away before the driving wind, 
More ardent as the difk emerges more, 
Refemble mod: fome city in a blaze. 
Seen through the leafiefs wood. His flanting ray 
Slides ineffedual down the fnowy vale. 
And, tinging all with his own rofy hue. 
From every herb and every fpiry blade 
Stretches a length of fhadow o'er the field. 
Mine, fpindling into longitude immenfe, 
In fpite of gravity, and fage remark 
That I myfelf am but a fleeting Ihade, 
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Provokes me to a fmile. With eye afkance 
I view the mufcular proportioned limb 
TransformeJi to a lean fhank. The fhapelefs pair. 
As tbej defigned to mock me, at my fide 
Take ftcp for ftep; and, as I near approach 
The cottage, walk along the plaftered wall, 
Prepofterous fight I the legs without the man. 
The verdure of the plain lies buried deep 
Beneath the dazzling deluge 3 and the bents. 
And coarfer grafs, upfpearing o*er the itft. 
Of late unfightly and unfeen, now fhine 
Confpicuous, and in bright apparel clad. 
And fledged with icy feathers, nod fuperb. 
The cattle mourn in corners where the fence 
Screens them, and feem half petrified to fleep 
In unrecumbent fadnefs. There they wait 
Their wonted fodder j not like hungering man. 
Fretful if unfupplied^ but filent, meek. 
And patient of the flow-paced fwain*s delay. 
He from the flack carves out the accuflomed load. 
Deep-plunging, and again deep plunging oft. 
His broad keen knife into the folid mafs : 
Smooth as a wall the upright remnant flands, 
With fuch undeviating and even force 
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He fevers it away : no needlefs care, 
LeA ftorms (hould overfet the leaning pile 
Deciduous, or its own unbalanced weight. 
Forth goes the woodman^ leaving unconcerned 
The cheerful haunts of man, to wield the axe 
And drive the wedge in yonder forcft drear. 
From morn to eve his folitary taik. 
Shaggy, and lean, and ihrewd, with pointed ears 
And tail cropped (hort, half lurcher and half cur. 
His dog attends him. Clofe behind his heel 
Now creeps he flow; and now, with many a frifk 
Wide-fcampering, fnatches up the drifted fnow 
With ivory teeth, or ploughs it with his fnout; 
Then fliakes his powdered coat, and barks for joy. 
Heedlefs of all his pranks, the llurdy churl 
Moves right toward the mark 5 nor flops for aught, 
But now and then with preflure of his thumb 
To adjuft the fragrant charge of a fliort tube. 
That fumes beneath his nofe : the trailing cloud 
Streams far behind him, fccnting all the air. 
Now from the rooft, or from the neighbouring pale, 
Wheie, diligent to catch the firft faint gleam 
Of fmiling day, they gofliped fide by fide, 
Come trooping at the houfewife*s well-known call 
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The feathered tribes domeftic. Half on wing 
And half on foot, they brufli the fleecy flood, 
Confcious and fearful of too deep a plunge. 
The fparrows peep, and quit the (haltering eaves 
To feize the fair occafion. Well they eye 
The fcattered grain, and thieviflily refolved 
To efcape the impending famine, often feared 
As oft return, a pert voracious kind. 
Clean riddance quickly made, one only care 
Remains to each, the fearch of funny nook. 
Or ihed impervious to the blaft. Reflgned 
To fad neceflity, the cock foregoes 
His wonted flrut^ and wading at their head 
With well-confidered fteps, feems to refent 
His altered gait and flatelinefs retrenched. 
How find the m3rriads, that in fummer cheer 
The hills and vallies with their ceafelefs fongs. 
Due fuflenance, or where fubfift they now ? 
Earth yields them nought -, the imprifoned worm 

is fafe 
Beneath the frozen clod j all feeds of herbs 
Lie covered clofe 5 and berry-bearing thorns. 
That feed the thrufh, (whatever fome fuppofe) 
Afford the fmaller minflrels no fupply. 



,y Google 



BOOK y. THB WINTER MORNIKO WALK. l6l 

The long protraded rigour of the year 
Thins ail their numerous flocks . In chinks and holes 
Ten thoufand feek an unraolefled end. 
As inftind prompts; felf-buried ere they die. 
The very rooks and daws forfake the fields, 
Where neither grub, nor root, nor earth-nut, now 
Repays their labour more; and perched aloft 
By the way-fide, or fialking in the path, 
Lean penfioners upon the traveller's track. 
Pick up their naufeous dole, though fweet to them. 
Of voided pulfe or half-digefled grain. 
The ilreams are loft amid the fplendid blank. 
Overwhelming all diftinftion. On the flood. 
Indurated and flxt, the fnowy weight 
Lies undiflblved ; while fllently beneath. 
And unperceived, the current fteals away. 
Not fo where, fcornful of a check, it leaps 
The mill-dam, daflies on the refllefs wheel. 
And wantons in the pebbly gulph below: 
No frofi can bind it there 5 its utmoft force 
Can but arrefl the light and fmoky mifl. 
That in its fall the liquid fheet throws wide. 
And fee where it has hung the embroidered banks 
With forms fo various, that no powers of art, 
VOL. 11. M 
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The pencil or the pen, may trace the fcene ! 

Here glittering turrets rife, upbearing high 

(Fantafiic mifarrangement !) on the roof 

Large growth of what may feem the fparkling tree« 

And fhrubs of fairy land. The cryftal drops. 

That trickle down the branches, faft congealed. 

Shoot into pillars of pellucid length. 

And prop the pile they but adorned before. 

Here grotto within grotto fafe defies 

The fun-beam > there, emboffcd and fretted wild. 

The growing wonder takes a thoufand fhapes 

Capricious, in which fancy feeks in vain 

The likenefs of fome objed feen before. 

Thus nature works as if to mock at art. 

And in defiance of her rival powers; 

By thefe fortuitous and randon^ ftrokes 

Performing fuch inimitable feats. 

As Khe with all her rules can never reach. 

Lefs worthy of applaufe, though more admired,. 

Becaufe a novelty, the work of man. 

Imperial miftrefs of the fur-clad Rufs ! 

Thy moft magnificent and mighty freak. 

The wonder of the North. No foreft fell 

When thou wouldft build; no quarry fent its ftorei 
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To enrich thy walla: but thou didfthew the floods, 
And make thy marble of the glafly wave. 
In fuch a palace Ariiiaeas found 
Cyrene, when he bore tlie plaintive tale 
Of his loft bees to her maternal ear: 
In fuch a palace poetry might place 
The armory of winter 5 where his troops. 
The gloomy clouds, find weapons, arrowy fleet, 
Skin-piercing volley, blofTom-bruifing hail. 
And fnow, that often blinds the travellers courfc. 
And wraps him in an unexpeded tomb. 
Silently as a dream the fabric rofe; 
No found of hammer or of faw was there: 
Ice upon ice, the well-adjufted parts 
Were foon conjoined, nor other cement afked 
Than water interfufed to make them one. 
Lamps gracefully difpofed, and of all hues. 
Illumined every fide : a watery light 
Gleamed through the clear tranfparency,that feemed 
Another moon new rifen, or meteor fallen 
From heaven to earth, of lambent flame ferene. 
So flood the brittle prodigy ; though fmooth 
And flippery the materials, yet froft-bound 
Firm as a rock. Nor wanted aught within, 
M.2 
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That royal refidence might well befit. 

For grandeur or. for ufe. Long wavy wreaths 

Of flowers, that feared no enemy but warmth, 

Bluflied on the pannels. Mirror needed none 

Where all was vitreous; but in order due 

CJonvivial table and commodious feat 

(What feemed at leafl commodious feat) were there; 

Sofa, and couch, and high-built throne auguft. 

The fame lubricity was found in all, 

And all was moid to the warm touch 5 a fcene 

Of evanefcent glory, once a ftream. 

And foon to Aide into a flream again. 

Alas 1 'twas but a mortifying flroke 

Of undefigned feverity, that glanced 

(Made by a monarch) on her own eflate. 

On human grandeur and the courts of kings. 

'Twas tranlient in its nature, as in (how 

*Twas durable; as worthlefs, as it feemed, 

Intrinfically precious 5 to the foot 

Treacherous and falfe; it fmilcd, and it was cold. 

Great princes have great playthings. Some have 
played 
At hewing mountains into men, and fome 
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At building human wonders mountain-high. 
Some have amufed the dull, fad years of life, 
(Life fpent in indolence, and therefore lad) 
With fchemes of monumental ^ime^ and fought 
By pyramids and roaufolean pomp. 
Short-lived themfelves, to immortalize their bones. 
Some feek diverfion in the tented field. 
And make the forrows of mankind their fport. 
But war's a game, which, were their fubje^ wife. 
Kings would not play at. Nations would do well 
To extort their truncheons from the puny hands 
Of heroes, whofe infirm and baby minds 
Are gratified with mifchief^ and who fpoil, 
Becaufe men fufier it, their toy the world. 

When Babel was confounded, and the great 
Clonfederacy of projedors wild and vain 
Was fplit into diverfity of tongues, 
Then, as a ihepherd feparates his Hock, 
Thefe to the upland, to the valley thofe, 
God drave afunder, and afligned their lot 
To all the nations. Ample was the boon 
He gave them, in its diftribution fair 
And equal j and he bade them dwell in peace. 
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Peace was awhile their care: tftiey ploughed, and 

ibwed. 
And reaped their plenty without grudge or flrife. 
But violence can never longer ileep 
Than human paOions pleafe. In every heart 
Are fown the fparks, that kindle fiery war) 
Occafion needs but fan them> and they blaze. 
Cain had already fhed a brother s blood : 
The deluge waihed it out; but left unq^^encbed 
The feeds of murder in the breaft of man. 
Soon by a righteous judgment in the line 
Of his defcending progeny was found 
The firtt artificer of death; the fhrewd 
Contriver, who firft fweated at the forge. 
And forced the blunt and yet unbloodied fieel 
To a keen edge, and made it bright for war. 
Him, Tubal named, the Vulcan of old times. 
The fword and falchion their inventor claim; 
And the firfi fmith was the firft murderer*s fon. 
His art furvived the waters; and ere long. 
When man was multiplied and fpread abroad 
In tribes and clans, and had begun to call 
Thefe meadows and that range of hills his own. 
The tafted fwcets of property begat 
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Dcfire of more; and induftry in fome 

To improve and cultivate their juft demefne. 

Made others covet what they faw fo fair. 

Thas war began on earth : thefe foaght for fpoil. 

And thofe in felf-defence. Savage at firft 

The onfet^ and irregular. At length 

One eminent above the reft for ftrength. 

For ftratagem, for courage, or for all. 

Was chofen leader; him they ferved in war. 

And him in peace, for fake of warlike deeds 

Reverenced nolefs. Who could with him compare ? 

Or who fo worthy to control themfelves 

As he, whofe prowefs had fabdued their foes ? 

Thus war, affording field for the difplay 

Of virtue, made one chief, whom times of peace, 

Which have their exigencies too, and call 

For fkill in government, at length made king. 

King was a name too proud for man to wear 

With modsfty and meeknefs; and the crown. 

So dazzling in their eyes^ who fet it on. 

Was fure to intoxicate the brows it bound. 

It is the abjeft property of moft. 

That, being parcel of the common mafs. 

And deAitute of means to raife themfelves. 
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They fiok, and fettle lower than thcj need. 
They know not what it is to fed within 
A comprehenfiFe faculty^ that grafps 
Great parpofes with eafe, that tarns and wields, 
Almufc withoot an effort, plans too vaft 
For their conoq>tioo» which they cannot move* 
ConfdoQs of impotence they foon grow drunk 
With gazing, when they fee an able man 
Step forth to notice; and befotted thus 
Build him a pedefbl, and fay, " Stand then^ 
" And be our admiration and our praife.** 
They roll themfdves before him in the duft. 
Then mod deferviog in thdr own account 
When moft extravagant in his applaufe. 
As if exalting him they raifed themfdves. 
Thus by degrees, felf-cheated of their found 
And fober judgment, that he is but man. 
They demi-ddfy and fume him fo. 
That in due feafon he forgets it too. 
Inflated and aftrut with felf-conceit, 
He gulps the windy diet; and ere long. 
Adopting their miftake, profoundly thinks 
The world was made in vain, if not for him. 
Thenceforth they are his cattle: drudges, born 
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To bear his burdens, drawing in his gears. 
And fweating in his fervice, his caprice 
Becomes the foul that animates tliem all.^ 
He deems a thoufand, or ten thoufand lives. 
Spent in the purchafe of renown for him. 
An eafy reckoning) and they think the fame. 
Thas kings were firfl invented, and thus kings 
Were burniihed into heroes, and became 
The arbiters of this terraqueous fwamp j 
Storks among frogs, that have but croaked and died. 
Strange, that fuch folly, as lifts bloated man 
To eminence fit only for a god. 
Should ever drivel out of human lips. 
Even in the cradled weakneis of the world! 
Still Granger much, that when at length mankind 
Had reached the finewy firmnefs of their youth. 
And could difcriminate and argue well 
On fubjeds more myfterious, they were yet 
Babes in the caufe of freedom, and ihould fear 
And quake before the gods themfelves had made: 
But above meafure fbange, that neither proof 
Of fad experience, nor examples fet 
By feme, whofe patriot virtue has prevailed. 
Can even now, when they are grown mature 
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In wifdom, and with philofophic deeds 
Familiar, ferve to emancipate the reft ! 
Such dupes are men to cuftom, and fo prone 
To reverence what is ancient, and can plead 
A courfe of long obfervance for its ufe, 
That even fervitude, the worft of ills, 
Becaufe delivered down from fire to fon. 
Is kept and guarded as a facred thing. 
But is it fit, or can it bear the fhock 
Of rational difcuffion, that a man, 
Clompounded and made up like other men 
Of elements tumultuous, in whom luft 
And folly in as ample meafure meet. 
As in the bofoms of the flaves he rules. 
Should be a defpot abfolute, and boaft 
Himfelf the only freeman of his land ? 
Should, when he pleafes, and on whom he will. 
Wage war, with any or with no pretence 
Of provocation given, or wrong fuftained. 
And force the beggarly laft doit by means. 
That his own humour didates, from the clutch 
Of poverty, that thus he may procure 
His thoufands, weary of penurious life, 
A fplendid opportunity to die ? 
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Say ye, who (with lefs prudence than of old 

Jotham afcribed to his afTembled trees 

In politic convention) put your truft 

In the fliadow of a bramble, and reclined 

In fancied peace beneath his dangerous branch. 

Rejoice in him, and celebrate his fway. 

Where find ye pafii ve fortitude ? Whence fprings 

Your felf-dcnying zeal, that holds it good 

To ftroke the prickly grievance, and to hang 

His thorns with ftreamers of continual praife? 

We too are friends to loyalty. We love * 

The king, who loves the law, refpeds his bounds. 

And reigns content within them: him we fcrvc 

Freely and with delight, who leaves us free : 

But recolle6ting ilill that he is man. 

We truft him not too far. King though he be. 

And king in England too, he may be weak. 

And vain enough to be ambitious dill 3 

May exercife amifs his proper powers. 

Or covet more than freemen choofe to grant: 

Beyond that mark is treafon. He is our's 

To adminifter, to guard, to adorn, the ftate. 

But not to warp or change it. We are his 

To ferve him nobly in the common caufe, 
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True to the deaths but not to be his daves. 
Mark now the difference^ ye that boaft your love 
Of kings, between your loyalty and our*s. 
We love the man, the paltry pageant you: 
We the chief patron of the commonwealth. 
You the regardlefs author of its woes: 
We for the fake of liberty a king. 
You chains and bondage for a tyrant's fake. 
Our love is principle, and has its root 
In reafon, is judicious, manly, free; 
Your*s, a blind inilind, crouches to the rod, 
And licks the foot, that treads it in the duft. 
Were kingfhip as true treafure as it feems. 
Sterling, and worthy of a wife man's wifh, 
I would not be a king to be beloved 
Caufelefs, and daubed with undifcerning praife. 
Where love is mere attachment to the throne. 
Not to the man, who fiUs it as he ought. 

Whofe freedom is by fufferance, and at will 
Of a fuperior, he is never free. 
Who lives, and is not weary of a life 
Expofed to manacles, deferves them well. 
The ilate, that firives for liberty, though fmled. 
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And forced to abandon what ihe bravely fooght, 

Deferyes at leaft applaufe for her attempt^ 

And pity for her lo£s. Bat that's a caufe 

Not often unfuccefsful : power ufurped 

Is weaknefs when oppofed : confcious of wrong, 

*Tis pufiUanimous and prone to flight. 

But flaves^ that once conceive the glowing thought 

Of freedom, in that hope itfelf poflefs 

All that the conteft calls forj fpirit, ilrength. 

The fcorn of danger, and united hearts j 

The fureft prefage of the good they feek *. 

Then fhame to manhood, and opprobrious more 
To France than all her loifes and defeats. 
Old or of later date, by fea or land. 
Her houfe of bondage, worfe than that of old 
Which God avenged on Pharaoh — ^the Ba(lile. 
Ye horrid towers, the abode of broken hearts 3 
Ye dungeons and ye cages of defpair. 



* The author hopes that he ihall not be cenfured for un- 
neceiiary wamith upon fo interefting a fubjeCt. He is aware 
that it is become almoft fafhionable to ftigmatize fuch fenti- 
ments as no better than empty declamation ; but it is an iH 
fjrmptom, and peculiar to modem times. 
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That monarchs have fupplied from age to age 

With mufic^ fach as faits their fovcreign cars. 

The (ighs and groans of miferable men ! 

There's not an Englifh heart, that would not leap 

To hear that ye were fallen at laftj to know 

That cv*n our enemies, fo oft employed 

In forging chains for us, themfelves were free. 

For he, who values liberty, confines 

His zeal for her predominance within 

No narrow bounds 5 her caufe engages him 

Wherever pleaded. Tis the caufe of man. 

There dwell the moft forlorn of human kind. 

Immured though unaccufed, condemned untried. 

Cruelly fpared, and hopelefs of efcape. 

There, like the vifionary emblem feen 

By him of Babylon, life flands a ftump. 

And fiUetted about with hoops of brafs 

Still lives, though all his pleafaht boughs are gone. 

To count the hour-bell and expeft no change $ 

And ever, as the fullen found is heard. 

Still to refled, that though a joylefs note 

To him, whofe moments all have one dull pace. 

Ten thoufand rovers in the world at large 

Account it mufic5 that it fummons fome 
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To theatre, or jocund feaft or ball : 
The wearied hireling finds it a rdeafe 
From labour; and the lover, who has chid 
Its long delay, feels every welcome droke 
Upon his heart-fbrings, trembling with delight- 
To fly for refuge from diflrading thought 
To fuch amufements, as ingenious woe 
Contrives, hard-fhifting, and without her tools — 
To read engraven on the mouldy walls. 
In flaggering types, his predeceflbr's tale, 
A fad memorial, and fubjoin his own — 
To turn purveyor to an overgorged 
And bloated fpider, till the pampered pefl 
Is made familiar, watches his approach. 
Comes at his call, and ferves him for a friend — 
To wear out time in numbering to and fro 
The ftuds, that thick embofs his iron door ; 
Then downward and then upward, then aflant 
And then alternate; with a iickly hope 
By dint of change to give his taflelefs tafk 
Some relifti ; till the fum, exadly found 
In all diredions, he begins again — 
Oh comfortlefs exiftence ! hemmed around 
With woes, which who that fuiFers would not kneel 
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And beg for exile^ or the pangs of death ? 
That man fhould thus encroach on fellow man^ 
Abridge him of his juft and native rights. 
Eradicate him/ tear him from his hold 
Upon the endearments of domeiHc life 
And focial, nip his fruitfolnefs and ufe. 
And doom him for perhaps an heedlefs word 
To barrennefs^ and Solitude, and tears. 
Moves indignation 5 makes the name of king 
(Of king whom fuch prerogative can pleafe) 
As dreadful as the Manichean god. 
Adored through fear, ftrong only to deftroj. 

*Ils liberty alone, that gives the flower 
Of fleeting life its luflre and perfume 5 
And we are weeds without it. All conflraint, 
Except what wifdom lays on evil men. 
Is evil : hurts the faculties, impedes 
Their progrefs in the road of fcience^ blinds 
The eyefight of difcoveryj and begets 
In thofe that fufler it a fordid mind 
Beflial, a meagre intelle6t, unfit 
To be the tenant of man's noble form. 
Thee therefore ftill, blame^ worthy as thou art. 
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With all thy lofs of empire^ aod though fqueezed 

Bj public exigence till annual food 

Fails for the craving hunger of the ftate^ 

Thee I account ilill happy, and the chief 

Among the nations, feeing thou art free^ 

My native nook of earth ! Thy clime is rude^ 

Replete with vapours, and difpofes much 

All hearts to fadnefs, and none more than mine : 

Thine unadulterate manners are lefs foft 

And plaufible than fecial life requires. 

And thou haft need of difcipline and art 

To give thee what politer France receives 

From nature's bounty — that humane addrcfs 

And fweetnefs, without which no pleafure is 

In converfe, either ftarved by cold referve. 

Or fluihed with fierce difpute, a fenfelcfs brawl : 

Yet being free I love thee: for the fake 

Of that one feature can be well content, 

Difgraced as thou haft been, poor as thou art, 

To feek no fublunary reft befide. 

But once enftaved, farewell 1 I could endure 

Chains no where patiently j and chains at home. 

Where I am free by birthright, not at all. 

T|ieii what were left of roughnefs in the grain 
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Of firitifh natures^ wanting its excufe 
That it belongs to freemen, would difguft 
And fhock me. I fhould then with double pain 
Feel all the rigour of thy fickle clime; 
And, if I mud bewail the blefling lo(t. 
For which our Hampdens and our Sidneys bled, 
I would at lead bewail it under fkies 
Milder, among a people lefs auflere; 
In fcenes, which having never known me free^ 
Would not reproach me with the lofs I felt. 
Do I forebode impoflible events. 
And tremble at vain dreams ? Heaven grant I may ! 
But the age of virtuous politics is paft. 
And we are deep in that. of cold pretence. 
Patriots are grown too flirewd to be fincere. 
And we too wife to trufl them. He that takes 
Deep in his foft credulity the ilamp 
Defigned by loud declaimers on the part 
Of liberty, themfelves the flavcs of luft, 
Incurs derifion for his eafy faith 
And lack of knowledge, and with caufe enough : 
For when was public virtue to be found 
Where private was not? Can he love the whde 
^ Who loves no part ? He be a nation*s friend 
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Who is in truth the friend of no man there? 
Can he be ftrenuous in his country's caufe^ 
Who (lights the charities^ for ^bofe dear fake 
That country^ if at all, muft be beloved ? 

Tis therefore fober and good men are fad 
For England's glory, feeing it was pale 
And fickly, while her champions wear their hearts 
So loofe to private duty, that no brain. 
Healthful and undiflurbed by fadious fumes. 
Can dream them trufty to the general weal. 
Such were not they of old, whofe tempered blades 
Difperfed the ihackles of ufurped control, 
A nd hewed them link from link : tlien Albion's fens 
Were fons indeed ; they felt a filial heart 
Beat high within them at a mother's wrongs j 
And, {hining each in his domefiic fphere. 
Shone brighter ftiU, once called to public view. 
Tis therefore many, whofe fequeftercd lot 
Forbids their interference, looking on, 
Anticipate perforce fome dire event -, . 
And, feeing the old caftle of the flate. 
That promifed once more firmnefs, fo aiiailed 
That all its temped- beaten turrets fhake, 
N 2 
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Stand motionlefs expedants of its fall. 
All has its date below; the fatal hour 
Was rcgiftered in heaven ere time began. 
We turn to dufl^ and all our mightieft works 
Die too: the deep foundations that we \slj, 
Time ploughs them up^ and not a trace remains. 
We build with what We deem eternal rock; 
A diftant age aiks where the fabric flood ; 
And in the duft> lifted and fearched ip vain^ 
The undifcoverable fecret fleeps. 

But there is yet a liberty^ unfung 
By poets^ and by fenators unpraifed. 
Which monarchs cannot grant, nor all the powers 
Of earth and hell confederate take away : 
A liberty, which perfecution, fraud, 
Oppreflion, prifons, have no power to bind } 
Which whofo tafies can be enilaved no more. 
*Tis liberty of heart derived from heaven, 
Bought with HIS blood, who gave it to mankind. 
And fealed with the fame token. It is held 
By charter, and that charter fandioned fure 
By the unimpeachable and awful oath 
And promife of a God . His other gifts 
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All bear the royal flanap, that fpeaks them his. 
And are auguft; but this tranfcends them alL 
His other works, the vifible diiplay 
Of all-creating energy and might. 
Are grand no doubt, aad worthy of the word 
That, finding an interminable fpace 
Unoccupied, has filled the void fo well. 
And made fo fparkling what was dark before. 
But thefe are not his glory. Man, 'tis true, 
Smit with the beauty of fo fair a fcene. 
Might well fuppofe the artificer divine 
Meant it eternal, had he not himfelf 
Pronounced it tranfient, glorious as it is. 
And fiill defigning a more glorious far, 
Doomed it as infufficient for his praife. 
Thefe therefore are occafional, and pafs; 
Formed for the confutation of the fool, 
Whofe lying heart difputes againft a Grod -, 
That ofBce ferved, they mufl be fwept away. 
Not fo the labours of his love: they fhine 
In other heavens than thefe that we behold. 
And fade not. There is paradife that fears 
No forfeiture, and of its fruits he fends 
I^rge prelibation oft to faints below. 
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Of thcfe the firft in order, and the pledge 
And confident aiTurance of iht reft^ 
Is liberty. A £ight into his arms 
Ere yet mortalityV fine threads give way, 
A clear efcape from tyrannizing lull. 
And full immunity from penal woe. 

Chains are the portion of revolted man. 
Stripes and a dungeon; and his body fervea 
The triple purpofe. In that fickly, foul. 
Opprobrious residence he finds them all. 
Propenfe his heart to idols, he is held 
In filly dotage on created things, 
Carclefs of their Creator. And that \ovc 
And fordid gravitation of his powers 
To a vile clod fo draws him, with fuch forco 
Refiftlefs from' the centre he fhould feek. 
That he at lad forgets it. All his hopes 
Tend downward^ his ambition is to fink. 
To reach a depth profounder ftill, and fill) 
Profoundcr, in the fathomlefs abyfs 
Of folly, plunging in purfuit of death. 
But ere he gain the comfortlefs repofe 
He feeks, and acquiefcenee of his foul 



,y Google 



BOOK v. THE WINTER M0RN1V6 WALK. iS3 

In heaven renoancing exile, he endures — 
What does he not ? from luds oppofed in vain, 
And felf' reproaching confcience. He forefees 
The fatal iflue to his health, fame, peace. 
Fortune, and dignity; the lofs of all. 
That can ennoble man, and make frail life. 
Short as it is, fupportable. Still worfe. 
Far wor(e than all the plagues, with which his jQns 
Infed his happieft moments, he forebodes 
Ages of hopelefs mifery. Future death, 
And death ftill future. Not an hafty droke. 
Like that which fends him to the dufty grave; 
But unrepealable enduring death 
Scripture is ftill a trumpet to his fears : 
What none can prove a forgery may be true; 
What none but bad men wifti exploded muft. 
That fcruple checks him. Riot is not loud. 
Nor drunk enough to drown it. In the midft 
Of laughter his compun^ons are (incere ; 
And he abhors the jell by which he ihines. 
Remorfe begets reform. His mafter-luft 
Falls firft before his refolute rebuke. 
And feemsdethronedand vanquiihed. Peace enfues. 
But fparious and ihort-lived ; the puny child 
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Of felf-congratulating pride, begot 
On fancied innocence. Again he falU» 
And fights again; but finds bis befi eiTay 
A prefage ominous, portending ftUl 
Its own diftonour by a worfe relapie. 
Till Nature, unavailing nature^ foiled 
So oft, and wearied in the vain attempt. 
Scoffs at her own performance. Reafon now 
Takes part with appetite, and pleads the caufe 
Pervcrfely, which of late {he fo condemned 5 
With ihallow fhifts and old devices, worn 
And tattered in the fervice of debauch, 
Covering his fhame from his offended fight. 

" Hath God indeed given appetites to man, 
'' And ffored the earth fo plenteouily with means 
" To gratify the hunger of his wiih ; 
" And doth he reprobate and will he damn 
" The ufe of his own bounty? making firff 
<^ So frail a kind, and then ena^ing laws 
i' So flria, that lefs than perfed muff defpair? 
" Falfehood ! which whofo but fufpcds of truth 
** Difhonours God, and makes a flave of man. 
*' Do they themfelves, who undertake for hire 
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" The teacher's office, and difpenfe at large 

" Their weekly dole of edifying ftrains, 

*' Attend to their own muiic ? have they faith 

'' In what with fuch folemnity of tone 

" And geilure they propound to our belief ? 

'* Nay — conduft hath the loudeil tongue. The voice 

** Is but an inftrument> on which the prieft 

^' May play what tune he {4«afes. In the deed, 

'' The unequivocal authentic deed, 

'* We find found argument, we read the heart." 

Sod) reafonings (if that name muft need belong 
To excufes in which reafon has no part) 
Serve to compofe a fpirit well inclined 
To live on terms of amity with vice. 
And fin without difturbance. Often urged, 
(As oftep as libidinous difcoorfe 
Exhaufied, he reforts to folemn themes 
Of theological and grave import) 
They gain at lafl his unrefeved afient ^ 
Till, hardened his heart's temper in the forge 
Of lufi, and on the anvil of defpair, 
Heflights the firokes of confcience. Nothing moves. 
Or nothing much, his confiancy in ill; 
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Vain tampering has bnt foftered his difeaie; 
Tis defperate, and he fleeps the fleep of death. 
Hafle now, philofopher^ and fet him free. 
Charm the deaf ferpent wifely. Make him hear 
Of re6titude and fitnefs, moral truth 
How lovely, and the moral fenfe how fare, 
Confulted and obeyed, to giiide his ileps 
Dire6tly to the first and only fa eh. 
Spare not in fuch a cau(e. Spend all the powers 
Of rant and rhapfody in virtue*s praife : 
Be moft fubiimely good, verbofely grand, 
And with poetic trappings grace thy profe, 
Till it out-mantle all the pride of verfe. — 
Ah, tinkling cymbal, and high founding brafs. 
Smitten in vain ! fuch muiic cannot charm 
The eclipfe, that intercepts truth's heavenly beam. 
And chills and darkens a wide-wandering foul. 
The STILL SMALL VOICE IS Wanted. Hemuftfpeak, 
Wbofe word leaps forth at once to its efFed,- 
Who calls for things that are not, and they come. 

Grace makes the flave a freeman. *Tis a change, 
That turns to ridicule the turgid fpeech 
And (lately tone of moralifts, who boaft. 
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As if^ like him of fabulous renown. 
They had indeed ability to fmooth 
The fhag of favage nature, and were each 
An Orpheus, and omnipotent in fong : 
But transformation of apodate man 
From fool to wife, from earthly to divine. 
Is work for Him that made him. He alone. 
And he by means in philofophic eyes 
Trivial and worthy of difdain, achieves 
The wonder ; humanizing what is brute 
In the loft kind, extrading from the lips 
Of afps their venom, overpowering drength 
By weaknefs, and hoftility by love. 

Patriots have toiled, and in their country's caufe 
Bled nobly ; and their deeds, as they deferve, 
Receive proud recompenfe. We give in charge 
Their names to the fweet lyre. The hiftoric mufc 
Proud of the treafure, marches with it down 
To lateft times; and fculpture, in her turn. 
Gives bond in ftone and ever-during brafs 
To guard them, and to immortalize her truft: 
But fairer wreaths are due, though never paid^ 
To thofe, who polled at the ihrine of truth 
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Have fallen in her defence. A patriot's blood 

Well fpent in fuch a firife may earn indeed^ 

And for a time cnfare, to his loved land 

The fweets of liberty and equal laws> 

But martyrs ilrugg^le for a brighter prize. 

And win it with more pain. Their blood is ihed 

In confirmation of the nobleft claim. 

Our claim to feed upon immortal truth. 

To walk with God, to be divinely free, 

To foar, and to anticipate the fkies. 

Yet few remember them. They lived unknown 

Till perfecution dragged them into fame, 

And chafed them up to heaven. Their aihes flew 

— No marble tells us whither. With their names 

No bard embalms and fandifies his fongt 

And hiftory, fo warm on meaner themes. 

Is cold on this. She execrates indeed 

The tyranny, that doomed them to the fire. 

But gives the glorious fuffercrs little praife *. 

He is the freeman whom the truth makes free, 
And all are flaves beiide. There*s not a chain 

♦ See Hume. 
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That heUifh foes, confederate for his harm. 
Can wind around him, but he cads it off 
With as much eafe as Samfon his green wytbs. 
He looks abroad into the varied field 
Of nature, and though poor perhaps, compared 
With thofe whofe manfions glitter in his fight. 
Calls the delightful fcenery all his own. 
His are the mountains, and the vallies his, 
And the refplendent rivers. His to enjoy 
With a propriety that none can feel. 
But who, with filial confidence infpired. 
Can lift to heaven an unprefumptuous eye, 
And fmiling fay — " My Father made them all !'* 
Are they not his by a peculiar right. 
And by an emphafis of interelt his, 
Whofe eye they fill with tears of holy joy, 
Whofe heart with praife, and whofe exalted mind 
With worthy thoughts of that unwearied love, 
That planned, and built, and fiill upholds, a world 
So clothed with beauty for rebellious man ? 
Yes — ^ye may fill your garners, ye that reap 
The loaded foil, and ye may wafie much good 
In fenfelefs riot; but ye will not find 
In feafl or in the chafe, in fong or dance. 



,y Google 



l&O I'HE TASK. BOOH V. 

A liberty like his, who, unimpeached 
Of ufurpatioD, and to no man's wrong. 
Appropriates nature as his Father's wotIe, 
And has a richer ufe of yoor*s than y6u« 
He is indeed a freeman. Free by birth 
Of no mean cityj planned or ere the hills 
Were built, the fountains opened^ or the fea 
With all his roaring multitude of waves. 
His freedom is the fame in every ftatcj 
And no condition of this changeful ]ife> 
So manifold in cares, whofe every day 
Brings its own evil with it, makes it lefs : 
For he has wings, that neither ticknefs, pain, 
Nor penury, can cripple or confine. 
No nook fo narrow but he fpreads them there 
With eafe, and is at large. The opprefTor holds 
His body bound) but knows not what a range 
His fpirit takes, unconfcious of a chain$ 
And that to bind him is a vain attempt 
Whom Grod delights in, and in whom he dwells. 

Acquaint thyfelf with God, if thou wouldeH tade 
His works* Admitted once to his embrace. 
Thou (halt perceive that thou waft blind before: 
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Thine eye fhall be inibiided 3 and thine heart 

Made pure fhall relifh, with divine delight 

•Till then unfelt, what hands divine have wrought. 

Brutes graze the mountain-top, with faces prone 

And eyes intent upon the fcanty herb. 

It yields them 3 or recumbent on its brow 

Ruminate heedlefs of the fcene outfpread 

Beneath, beyond, and ilretching far away 

From inland regions to the difiant main. 

Man views it, and admires y but reft content 

With what he views. The landfcape has his praife. 

But not its author. Unconcerned who formed 

The paradife he fees, he finds it fuch, 

And fuch well-pleafed to find it, aiks no more. 

Not fo the mind^ that has been touched fromheaven. 

And in the fchool of facred wifdom taught 

To read his wonders, in whofe thought the world. 

Fair as it is, exided ere it was. 

Not for its own fake merely, but for his 

Much more, who faihioned it, he gives it praife; 

Praife that from earth refulting, as it ought, 

To earth's acknowledged fovereign, finds at once. 

Its only juft proprietor in Him. 

The foul that fees him^ or 'receives fublimed 
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New fkculties, or learns at leaft to employ 
More worthily the powers ihe owned before, 
Difceros in all things what> with ftupid gaze 
Of ignorance, till then fhe overlooked, 
A ray of heavenly light, gilding all forms 
Terreflrial in the vaft and the minute; 
The unambiguoos footfleps of the God, 
Who gives its luflre to an infed's wing, 
And wheels his throne upon the rolling worlds. 
Much converfant with heaven, ihe often holds 
With thofe fair minifters of light to man. 
That fill the ikies nightly with filent pomp. 
Sweet conference. Inquires what ib-ains were they 
With which heaven rang, when every Oar, in hafte 
To gratulate the new-created earth. 
Sent forth a voice, and all the fons of God 
Shouted for joy.— *' Tell me, ye Ibining hofh», 
*' That navigate a fea that knows no florms, 
*' Beneath a vault unfuUied with a cloud, 
'* If from your elevation, whence ye view 
" Diftindly fcenes invifible to man, 
" And fyftems, of whofe birth no tidings yet 
*' Have reached this nether woiid, ye fpy a race 
'' Favoured as our^s; tranfgreflbrs from the womb. 
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" And bafling to a grave, yet doomed to rife, 

*' And to poiTefs a brighter heaven than year's? 

'* As one, who long detained on foreign fhores, 

*' Pants to return, and when he fees afar 

" H]scountry*s weather.bleach*d and batt6r'd rocks, 

** From the green wave emerging, darts an eye 

*' Radiant with joy towards the happy land; 

" So I with animated hopes behold, 

*' And many an aching wifh, your beamy fires, 

*' That ftiow like beacons in the blue abyfs, 

*' Ordained to guide the embodied fpirit home 

'* From toilfome life to never-ending reft. 

" Love kindles as I gaze. I feel defiies^ 

'^ That give affurance of their own fuccefs, 

*' And that infiifed from heaven muft thither tend." 

So reads he nature, whom the lamp of truth 
niuminates. Thy lamp, myfterious word ! 
Which whofo fees no longer wanders loft. 
With intelleds bemazed in endiefs doubt. 
But runs the road of wifdom. Thou haft built 
With means, that were not till by thee employed. 
Worlds, that had never been hadft thou in ftrength 
Been lefs, or lefs benevolent than ftrong. 

VOL. IT.' O 
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They are thy witnefles^.who fpcak thy power 
And goodnefs infinite^ but fpeak Id ears^ 
That hear not, or receive not their report. 
In vain thy creatures teftify of thee. 
Tin thou proclaim thyfelf. Their s is indeed 
A teaching voicej but 'tis the praife of thine. 
That whom it teaches it makes prompt to learn. 
And with the boon gives talents for its ufe. 
Till thou art heard, imaginations vain 
Poflefs the heart, and fables falfe as hell ; 
Yet, deemed oracular, lure down to death 
The uninformed and heedlefs fouls of men. 
We give to chance, blind chance, ourfelves as blind, 
The glory of thy work; which yet appears 
Perfed and unimpeachable of blame. 
Challenging human fcrutiny, and proved 
Then (kilful moft when moft feverely judged. 
But chance is not; or is not where thou reigned: 
Thy providence forbids that fickle power 
(If power flie be that works but to confound) 
To mix her wild vagaries with thy laws. 
Yet thus we dote, refufing while we can 
Inftru^on, and inventing to ourfelves 
Gods fuch as guilt makes welcome; gods that deep. 
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Or difr^ard our follies, or that fit 
Amufed fpedators of this buftling fiage. 
Thee we rejed, unable to abide 
Thy purity, till pure as thou art pure. 
Made fuch by thee, we love thee for that caufe 
For which we fhunned and hated thee before. 
Then we are free. Then liberty, like day. 
Breaks on the foul, and by a flafh from heaven 
Fires all the faculties with glorious joy. 
A voice is heard, that mortal ears hear not 
Till thou haft touched them 5 'tis the voice of fong 
A loud Hofanna fent from all thy works ; 
Which he that hears it with a ihout repeats. 
And adds his rapture to the general praife. 
In that bleft moment. Nature, throwing wide 
Her veil opaque, difclofes with a fmile 
The author of her beauties, who, retired 
Behind his own creation, works unfeen 
By the impure, and hears his power denied. 
Thou art the fource and centre of all minds. 
Their only point of reft, eternal Word ! 
From thee departing they are loft, and rove 
At random without honour, hope, or peace. 
From thee is all, that fooths the life of man, 
O 2 
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His high endeayoar, and his gUid fuccds. 
His firength to foficr^ and his will to ferve. 
Bat oh thoQ bounteous Giver of all good^ 
Thou art of all thj gifts thyfelf the crown 1 
Give what thou canft, without thee we are poor; 
And with thee rich, take what thou wilt awaj. 
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Thekb is in fools a fympathy with founds. 
And as the mind is pitched the ear is pleafed 
With melting airs or martial, briik or grave. 
Some chord in unifon with what we hear 
Is touched within us, and the heart replies. 
How foft the mufic of thofe village bells. 
Falling at intervals upon the ear 
In cadence fweet, now dying all away, 
Now pealing loud again, and louder Aill, 
Clear and fonorous, as the gale comes on ! 
With eafy force it opens all the cells 
Where memory flept. Wherever I have heard 
A kindred melody, the fcene recurs, 
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And with it all its pleafures and its pains. 
Such comprebenfive views the fpirit takes. 
That in a few Ihort moments I retrace 
(As in a map the voyager his courfe) 
The windings of my way through mp.ny years. 
Short as in retrofped the journey feems, 
It feemed not always (hort; the rugged path. 
And profpeA oft fo dreary and forlorn, 
Moved many a iigh at its diibeartening length. 
Yet feeling prefent evils, while the paft 
Faintly imprefs the mind, or not at all. 
How readily we wi(h time fpent revoked. 
That we might try the ground again, where once 
(Through inexperience, as we now perceive) 
We miffed that happinefs we might have found ! 
Some friend is gone, perhaps his fon*s beft friend, 
A father, whofe authority, in fhow 
When moft fevere, and muftering all its force. 
Was but the graver countenance of love; 
Whofe favour, like thcclouds of fpring, might lower. 
And utter now and then an awful voice. 
But had a blefiing iu its darkeft frown. 
Threatening at once and nouriibing the plant. 
We loved, but not enough, the gentle handj 
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That reared us. At a thoughtlefs age^ allured 
By every gilded folly, we renounced 
His ftidtering fide, and wilfully forewent 
That converfe, which we now in vain regret 
How gladly would the man recall to life 
The boy's negleded fire! a mother too. 
That fofter friend, perhaps more gladly ftill. 
Might he demand them at the gates of death. 
Sorrow has, fince they went, fubdned and tamed 
The playful humour ^ he could now endure, 
(Himfelf grown fober in the vale of tears) 
And feel a parent's prefence no reftraint. 
But not to underfiand a treafure's worth 
Till time has ilolen away the flighted good. 
Is caufe of half the poverty we feel. 
And makes the world the wildemefs it is. 
The few that pray at all pray oft amifs. 
And, feeking grace to improve the prize they hold. 
Would urge a wifer fuit than aiking more. 

The night was winter in his roughed mood| 
The morning iharp and clear. But now at noon 
Upon the fouthern fide of the flant hills. 
And where the woods fence off the northern blaft. 
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The feafon fmiles^ refigning all its rage, 

And has the warmth of May. The vault is blue 

Without a cloud, and white without a fpeck 

The dazzling fplendour of the fcene below. 

Ag^n the harmony comes o'er the vale 5 

And through the trees I view the embattled tower. 

Whence all the raufic. I again perceive 

The Toothing influence of the wafted drains^ 

And fettle in foft muiings as I tiead 

The walk> fliU verdant> under oaks and elms, 

Whofe outfpread branches overarch the glade. 

The roof, though moveable through all its length 

As the wind fways it, has yet well fufficed. 

And intercepting in their filent fall 

The frequent flakes, has kept a path for me. 

No noife is here, or none that hinders thought. 

The redbreaft warbles flill, but is content 

With flender notes, and more than half fupprefled : 

Pleafed with his folitude, and flitting light 

From fpray to fpray, where'er he refts he fhakes 

From many a twig the pendent drops of ice. 

That tinkle in the withered leaves below. 

Stillnefs, accompanied with founds fo foft, 

Charms more than fllence. Meditation here 
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May think down hoars to moments. Here the heart 
May give an ufeful leffon to the head. 
And learning wifer grow without his books. 
Knowledge and wifdom, far from being one. 
Have oft-times no connexion. Knowledge dwells 
In heads replete with thoughts of other menj 
Wifdom in minds attentive to their own. 
Knowledge, a rude unprofitable mafs. 
The mere materials with which wifdom builds. 
Till fmoothed and fquared and fitted to its place» 
Does but incumber whom it feems to enrich. 
Knowledge is proud that he has learned fo much; 
Wifdom is humble that he knows no more. 
Books are not feldom talifmans and fpells. 
By which the magic art of ihrewder wits 
Holds an unthinking multitude enthralled. 
Some to the fafcination of a name 
Surrender judgment, hood-winked. Some the fiyle 
Infatuates, and through labyrinths and wilds 
Of error leads them by a tune entranced. 
While lloth feduces more, too weak to bear 
The infupportable fatigue of thought, 
And fwallowing therefore without paufe or choice 
The total grifl unfifted, huiks and all. 
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But trees and rivulets whofe rapid courfe^ 
Defies the check of winter, haunts of deer^ 
And fheep-walks populous with bleating lambs. 
And lanes, in which the primrofe ere her tinoie 
Peeps through the mofs, that clothes the hawthorn 

root, 
Deceive no fludent. Wifdom there, and truth. 
Not fhy, as in the world, and to be won 
By flow foUcitation, feize at once 
The roving thought, and fix it on themfelves. 

What prodigies can power divine perform 
More grand than it produces year by year. 
And all in fight of inattentive man ? 
Familiar with the efft€t we flight the caufe, 
And in the conflancy of nature's courfe. 
The regular return of genial months. 
And renovation of a faded world. 
See nought to wonder at. Should God again. 
As once in Gibeon, interrupt the race 
Of the undeviating and pundual fun. 
How would the world admire! but fpeaks it le& 
An agency divine, to make him know 
His moment when to fink and when to rife. 
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Age after age, than to arrefl his courfe? 
All we behold is miracle; but feen 
So duly all is miracle in vain. 
Where now the vital energy that moved^ 
While fammer was, the pure and fubtle lymph 
Through the imperceptible meandering veios 
Of leaf and flower? It fleeps; and the icy touch 
Of unprolific winter has imprefled 
A cold flagnation on the intefline tide. 
But let the months go rounds a few ihort months. 
And all ihall be reflored. Thefe naked fhoots. 
Barren as lances, among which the wind 
Makes wintry muiic, fighing as it goes. 
Shall put their graceful foliage on again. 
And more afpiring, and with ampler fpread. 
Shall boaft new charms, and more than they have 

loft. 
Then, each in its peculiar honours clad. 
Shall publifh even to the diflant eye 
Its family and tribe. Laburnum, rich 
In ftreaming gold 5 fyringa, ivoiy pure; 
The feentlefs and the fcented rofe^ this red. 
And of an humbler growth, the * other tall, 

• The Gacldcr-rofc. 
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And throwing up into the darkeft gloom 

Of neighbouring cyprefs, or more fable yew. 

Her filver globes, light as the foamy furf, 

That the wind fevers fhwn the broken wave 5 

The lilac, varions in array, now white. 

Now fanguine, and her beauteous head now fet 

With purple fpikes pyramidal, as if 

Studious of ornament, yet unrefolved 

Which hue ihe moil approved, (be chofe them all j 

Copious of flowers the woodbine, pale and wan. 

But well compenfating her fickly looks 

With never-cloying odours, early and latej 

Hypericum all bloom, fo thick a fwarm 

Of flowers, like flies clothing her flender rods, 

That fcarce a leaf appears 5 mezerion too, 

Though leaflefs, well attired, and thick befet 

With blulbing wreaths, invefting every fpray5 

Althxa with the purple eye: the broom. 

Yellow and bright, as bullion unalloyed. 

Her bloflbms; and luxuriant above all 

The jafmine, throwing wide her elegant fweets. 

The deep dark green of whofe unvarnifbed leaf 

Makes more confpicuous, and illumines more 

The bright profuflon of her fcattered ftars. — 

Thefe have been, and thefe fliall be in their day; 
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And all this uniform uncoloured fcene 

Shall be difmantled of its fleecy load. 

And flu(h into variety again. 

From dearth to plenty, and from death to life. 

Is Nature's progrefs, when ihe lectures man 

In heavenly truth ; evincing^ as ihe makes 

The grand tranfition, that there lives and works 

A foul in all things, and that foul is God; 

The beauties of the wildemefs are his, 

That makes fo gay the folitary place 

Where no eye fees them. And the fairer forms. 

That cultivation glories in, are his. 

He fets the bright procedion on its way. 

And mar(hals all the order of the year; 

He marks the bounds, which winter may not pafs. 

And blunts his pointed fury; in its cafe, 

Ruflet and rude, folds up the tender germ, 

Uninjured, with' inimitable art; 

And> ere one flowery feafon fades and dies, 

Defigns the blooming wonders of the next 

Some fay that in the origin of things, 
When all creation flarted into birth. 
The infant elements received a law, 
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From which they fwerve not fince. That under force 

Of that controlling ordinance they move. 

And need not his immediate hand, who firfl 

Prefcribed their courfe, to regulate it now. 

Thus dream they, and contrive to fave a God 

The incumbrance of his own concerns, and fpare 

The great artificer of all that moves 

The flrefs of a continual a6b, the pain 

Of unremitted vigilance and care. 

As too laborious and fevere a talk. 

So man, the moth, is not afraid, it feems, 

To fpan omnipotence, and meafure might, 

That knows no meafure, by the fcanty rule 

And flandard of his own, that is to-day. 

And is not ere to-morrow*s fun go down. 

But how fhould matter occupy a charge 

Dull as it is, and fatisfy a law 

So vail in its demands, unlefs impelled 

To ceafdefs fervice by a ceafelefs force. 

And under preiTure of fome confcious caufe ? 

The liOrd of all, himfdf through all diffufed, 

Sudains, and is the life of all that lives. 

Nature is but a name for an effed, 

Whofe caufe {s God. He feeds the fecret fire. 
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By which the mighty procefs is maintained. 
Who fleeps not^ is not weary; in whofe fight 
Slow circling ages are as tranfient daysj 
Whofe work is without labour; whofe defigns 
No flaw deforms^ no difficulty thwarts: 
And whofe beneficence no charge exhaufb. 
Him blind antiquity profaned, not ferved. 
With felf-taught rites, and under various names, 
Female and male, Pomona, Pales, Pan, 
And Flora, and Vertumnusj peopling earth 
With tutelary goddefies and gods, 
That were not; and commending as they would 
To each fome province, garden, field, or grove. 
But all are under one. One fpirit — His, 
Who wore the platted thorns with bleeding brows, 
Rules univerfal nature. Not a flower 
But fliows fome touch, in freckle, flreak, or ftatn. 
Of his unrivalled pencil. He infpires 
Their balmy odours, and imparts their hues, 
And bathes their eyes with nedar, and includes. 
In grains as countlefs as the fea-(ide fands, 
The forms, with which he fprinkles all the earth. 
Happy who walks with him ! whom what he finds 
Of flavour or of fcent in fruit or flower, 

VOL. II. P 
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Or what he views of beautifal or grand 

In natare, from the broad majeftic oak 

To the green blade^ that twinkles in the fun. 

Prompts with remembrance of a prefent God. 

His prefence^ who made all fo fair, perceived 

Makes all flill fairer. As with him no fcene 

Is dreary, fo with him all feafons pleafe. 

Though winter had been none, had man been tnie. 

And earth be puniflied for its tenant's fake. 

Yet not in vengeance 5 as this fmiling iky. 

So fooh fucceeding fuch an angry night. 

And thefe diiTolving (hows, and this clear ftream 

Recovering fad its liquid mufic, prove. 

Who then, that has a mind well ftrung and tuned 
To contemplation, and within his reach 
A fcene fo friendly to his favourite tafk. 
Would wade attention at the chequered board, 
His.hoft of wooden warriors to and firo 
Marching and countermarching, with an eye 
As fi^Lt as marble, with a forehead ridged 
And fiirrowed into florms, and with a hand 
Trembling, as if eternity were hung 
In balance on his condud of a pin ? 
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Nor envies he aught more their idle fport. 
Who pant with application mifapplied 
To trivial toys^ and^ puihing ivory balls 
Acrofs a velvet level, feel a joy 
Akin to rapture, when the bauble finds 
Its defined goal, of difficult accefs. 
Nor deems he wifer him, who gives his noon 
To mifs, the mercer s plague, from ihop to fhop 
Wandering, and littering with unfolded filks 
The poHfhed counter, and approving none. 
Or promifing with fmiles to call again. 
Nor him, who by his vanity feduced. 
And foothed into a dream that he difcerns 
The difference of a Guido from a daub. 
Frequents the crowded au6tion : flationed there 
As duly as the Langford of the ihow. 
With glafs at eye, and catalogue in hand. 
And tongue accomplifhed in the fulfome cant 
And pedantry, that coxcombs learn with eafe; 
Oft as the price-deciding hammer falls 
He notes it in his book, then raps his box. 
Swears 'tis a bargain, rails at his hard fate 
That he has let it pafs — but never bids! 
P 2 
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Here unmolefted, through whatever fign 
The fun proceeds^ I wander. Neither mift. 
Nor freezing Iky nor fultry, checking me, 
Nor ftranger intermeddling with my joy. 
Ev*n in the fpring and play- time of the year. 
That calls the unwonted villager abroad 
With all her little ones, a fportive train. 
To gather king-cups in the yellow mead. 
And prink their hair with daifies, or to pick 
A cheap but wholefome fallad from the brook, 
Thefe fhades are all my own. The timorous hare. 
Grown fo familiar with her frequent gueft. 
Scarce ihuns me; and the flock -dove unalarmed 
Sits cooing in the pine-tree, nor fufpends 
His long love-ditty for my near approach. 
Drawn from his refuge in fome lonely elm. 
That age or injury has hollowed deep. 
Where, on his bed of wool and matted leaves. 
He has outflept the winter, ventures forth 
To frifk awhile, and baik in the warm fun. 
The fquirrel, flippant, pert, and full of play : 
He fees me, and at once, fwift as a bird, 
Afcends the neighbouring beech ^ there whifkshis 
brufh. 
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And perks his ears, and damps and cries aload. 
With all the prettinefs of feigned alarm. 
And anger iniignificantly fierce. 

The heart is hard in nature, and unfit 
For human fellowfliip, as being void 
Of fympathy, and therefore dead alike 
To love and friendihip both, that is not pleafed 
With fight of animals enjoying life. 
Nor feels their happinefs augment his own. 
The bounding fawn, that darts acrofs the glade 
When none purfues, through mere delight of heart. 
And fpirits buoyant with excefs of glee; 
The horfe as wanton, and almoft as fieet. 
That ikims the fpacious meadow at full fpeed, 
Then Hops and fnorts, and throwing high his heels 
Starts to the voluntary race again ; 
The very kine, that gambol at high noon. 
The total herd receiving firft from one. 
That leads the dance a fummons to be gay. 
Though wild their firange vagaries, and uncouth 
Their efforts, yet refolved with one confent 
To give fuch ad and utterance as they may 
To ccftafy too big to be fupprefied — 
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Thefcj and a thoufand images of blifs, 
With which kind nature graces every fcene. 
Where cruel man defeats not her defign^ 
Impart to the benevolent, who wifli 
All that are capable of pleafure pleafed, 
A far fuperior happinefs to their*s^ 
The comfort of a reafonable joy. 

Man fcarce had rifen, obedient to his call. 
Who formed him from the duft, his future gravie. 
When he was crowned as never king was fincc. 
God fet the diadem upon his head, 
And angel choirs attended. Wondering flood 
The new-made monarch, while before him pafled. 
All happy, and all perfed in their kind. 
The creatures, fummoned from their various haunts 
To fee their fovereign, and confels his fway. 
Vaft was his empire, abfolute his power. 
Or bounded only by a law, whofe force 
Twas his fublimeft privilege to feel 
And own, the law of univerfal love. 
He ruled with meeknefs, they obeyed with joy; 
No cruel purpofe lurked within his heart. 
And no diftruft of his intent in their's. 
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So Eden was a fcene of harmlefs fport. 

Where kindnefs on his part, who ruled the whole. 

Begat a tranquil confidence in all. 

And fear as jet was not, nor canfe for fear. 

But fin marred all ; and the revolt of man. 

That fource of evils not exhaufied jet. 

Was punifhed with revolt of his from him. 

Garden of God, how terrible the change 

Thj groves and lawns then indtnefied ! Everj heart. 

Each animal of every name, conceived 

A jealoufj and an inflin^ve fear. 

And, confcious of fome danger, dther fled 

Precipitate the loathed abode of man. 

Or growled defiance in fuch angrj fort. 

As taught him too to tremble in his turn. 

Thus harmonj and familj accord 

Were driven from Paradife; and in that hour 

The feeds of crueltj, that fince have fwelled 

To fuch gigantic and enormous growth. 

Were fown in human nature*s fruitful foil. 

Hence date the perfecution and the pain. 

That man infill on all inferior kinds, 

Regardlefi of their plaints. To make him fport. 

To gratif J the frenzj of his wrath. 
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Or his bafe gluttony^ are caufes good 
And juil in bis accoant^ whj bird and beaft 
Should fuffer torture^ and the ftreams be dyed 
With blood of their inhabitants impaled. 
Earth groans beneath the burden of a war 
Waged with defencelefs idnocence, while he. 
Not fatisfied to prey on all around, 
Adds tenfold bittemefs to death by pangs 
Needlefs, and firft torments ere he devours. 
Now happieil they, that occupy the fcenes 
The mofl remote from his abhorred refbrt. 
Whom once, as delegate of God on earth. 
They feared, and as his perfed image loved. 
The wildernefs is their*s, with all its caves. 
Its hollow glens, its thickets, and its plains, 
Unvifited by man. There they are free, 
And howl and roar as likes them, uncontrolled ; 
Nor a(k his leave to (lumber or to play. 
Wo to the tyrant, if he dare intrude 
Within the confines of their wild domain : 
The lion tells him — I am monarch here— 
And if be fpare him, fpares him on the terms 
Of royal mercy, and through generous fcom 
To rend a vidim trembling at his foot. 
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In meafure, as<^ force of inftin^t drawn. 
Or by neccflity conlilrained, they live 
Dependent upon man ; thafe in his fields, 
Tbefe at his crib, and. fome beneath his roof* 
They prove too often at how dear a rate 
He fells prote6tion. — Witnefs at his foot 
The fpaniel dying for fome venial fault 
Under diffedion of the knotted fcourge; 
Witnefs the patient ox, with firipes and yells 
Driven to the ilaughter, goaded, as he runs. 
To madnefs; while the lavage at his heels 
Laughs at the frantic fufferer's fury, fpent 
Upon the guiltlefs pafTenger o'erthrown. 
He too is witnefs, nobleft of the train 
That wait on man, the flight-performing horfe: 
With unfufpeding readinefs he takes 
His murderer on his back, and pufhed all day 
With bleeding fides and flanks, that heave for Kfc, 
To the far difiant goal, arrives and dies. 
So little mercy fhows who needs fo much ! 
Does law, fo jealous in the caufe of man, 
Denounce no doom on the delinquent ? None. 
He lives, and o*er his brimming beaker boails 
(As if barbarity were high defert) 
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The inglorious feat^ and clamorous in praife 
Of the poor brute, feems wifely to fuppofe 
The honours of his matchlefs horfe his own; 
But many a crime, deemed, innocent on earth. 
Is regiflered in heaven; and thefe no doubt 
Have each their record, with a curfe annexed^ 
Man may difmils companion from his heart. 
But God will never. When he charged the Jew 
To aififl his foe*s down-fallen beaft to rife$ 
And when the bufh-exploring boy, that feized 
The young, to let the parent bird go free; 
Proved he not plainly that his meaner works 
Are yet bis care, and have an interefl all. 
All, in the univerfal Father's love? 
On Noah, and in him on all mankind. 
The charter was conferred/ by wluch we hold 
The fleih of animals in fee, and claim 
O'er all we feed on power of life and death. 
But read the inflrument, and mark it well : 
The oppreffion of a tyrannous control 
Can find no warrant there. Feed then, and yield 
Thanks for thy food. Carnivorous, through fin. 
Feed on the ilain, but fpare the living brute ! 
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The Governor of all, himfelf to all 
So bountiful, in whofe attentive ear 
The unfledged raven and the lion*8 whelp 
Plead not in vain for pitj on the pangs 
Of hunger unafluaged, has interpofed. 
Not feldom, his avenging arm, to fmite 
The injurious trampler upon nature's law. 
That claims forbearance even for a brute. 
He hates the hardnefs of a Balaam's heart; 
And, prophet as he was, he might not ftrike 
The blamelefs animal, without rebuke. 
On which he rode. Her opportune offence 
Saved him, or the unrelenting (eer had died. 
He fees that human equity is flack 
To interfere, though in fo jufl a caufe; 
And makes the talk his own. Infpiring dumb 
And helplefs vidims with a fenie fo keen 
Of injury, with fuch knowledge of their ftrength 
And fuch fagacity to take revenge. 
That oft the beafl has feemed to judge the man* 
An ancient, not a legendary tale. 
By one of found intelligence rehearfed, 
(If fuch who plead for Provideence may feem 
In modern eyes) (ball make the dodrine clear. 
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Where England^ ftretched towards the fetting fun. 
Narrow and long, o*erlooks the weftern wave. 
Dwelt young Mifagathusj a fcorner he 
Of God and goodnefs, atheiil in oilent. 
Vicious in ad, in temper fa vage- fierce. 
He journeyed j and his chance was as he went 
To join a traveller, of far different note, 
Evander, famed for piety, for years 
Deferving honour, but for wifdom more. 
Fame had not left the venerable man 
A flranger to the manners of the youth, 
Whofe face too was familiar to his view. 
Tlieir way was on the margin of the land. 
O'er the green fummit of the rocks, whofe bale 
Beats back the roaring furge, fcarce heard fo high. 
The charity, that warmed his heart, was moved 
At fight of the man-monfier. With a fmile 
Gentle, and affable, and full of grace. 
As fearful of offending whom he wifhed 
Much to perfuade, he plied his ear with truths 
Not harftily thundered forth or rudely preffed. 
But, like his purpofe, gracious, kind, and fweet. 
<< And dofi; thou dream,** the impenetrable man 
Exclaimed, " that me the lullabies of age. 
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'^ And fantafies of dotards fuch as thou, 

'^ Can cheat, or move a moment's fear in me? 

*' Mark now the proof I give thee, that the brave 

** Need no fuch aids, as fuperiiition lends, 

*' To Heel their hearts againft the dread of death.** 

He fpoke^ and to the precipice at hand 

Puflied with a madman*s fury. Fancy ihrinks. 

And the blood thrills and curdles, at the thought 

Of fuch a gulph as he defigned his grave. 

But, though the felon on his back could dare 

The dreadful leap, more rational, his fleed 

Declined the death, and wheeling fwiftly round. 

Or e'er his hoof had prefled the crumbling verge. 

Baffled his rider, faved againft his will. 

The frenzy of the brain may be redreffed 

By medicine well applied, but without grace 

The heart's infanity admits no cure. 

Enraged the more, by what might have reformed 

His horrible intent, again he fought 

Deftrudion, with a zeal to be dedroyed. 

With founding whip, and rowels dyed in blood. 

But dill in vain. The Providence, that meant 

A longer date to the far nobler beaft; 

Spared yet again the ignobler for his lake. 
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And now, his prowefs proved, and his fincere 

Incurable obduracy evinced. 

His rage grew cool 5 and pleaied perhaps to have 

earned. 
So cheaply the renown of that attempt, 
With looks of fome complacence he refumed 
His road, deriding much the blank amaze 
Of good Evander, ftill where he was left 
Ilxt motionlefs, and petrified with dread. 
So on they fared. Difcourfe on other themes 
Enfuing feemed to obliterate the pad ) 
And tamer far for fo much fury (hown, 
(As is the courfe of raih and fiery men) 
The rude companion fmiled, as if transformed. 
But 'twas a tranfient calm. A fiorm was near. 
An unfufpeded fiorm. His hour was come. 
The impious challenger of Power divine 
Was now to learn thatHeaven .though flow to wrath. 
Is never with impunity defied. 
His horfe, as he had caught his mailer's mood. 
Snorting, and darting into fudden rage, 
Unbidden, and not now to be controlled, 
Ruflied to the clifiF, and having reached it, flood. 
At once the fliock unfeated him : he flew 
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Sheer o*er the craggy barrier ) and immerfed 
Deep in the floods founds when he fought it not. 
The death he had defer\*ed> and died alone. 
So God wrought double ju^cej made the fool 
The viAim of his own tremendous choice, 
And taught a brute the way to fafe revenge. 

I would not enter on my lift of friends 
(Tho* graced with polifhed manners and fine fenfe. 
Yet wanting feniibili^) the man. 
Who needlefsly fets foot upon a worm. 
An inadvertent Hep may crufh the fnail. 
That crawls at evening in the public path 5 
But he that has humanity, forewarned. 
Will tread aiide and let the reptile live. 
The creeping vermin, loathfome to the fight. 
And charged perhaps with venom, that intrudes, 
A vifitor unwelcome, into fcenes 
Sacred to neatnefs and repofe, the alcove. 
The chamber, or refeAory, may die : 
A neceifary ad incurs no blame. 
Not fo when, held within their proper bounds. 
And guiltlefs of ofience, they range the air. 
Or take their pafiime in the fpacious field: 
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There they are privileged; and he that hunts 

Or harms them there is guilty of a wrong, 

Difiurbs the economy of nature*s realm. 

Who, when fhe formed, deiigned them an abode. 

The fum is this. If man's convenience, health. 

Or fafety, interfere, his rights and claims 

Are paramount, and muft extinguiih their*s. 

£lfe they are all — the meanefl things that are. 

As free to live, and to enjoy that life. 

As God was free to form them at the firft. 

Who in his fovereign wifdom made them all. 

Ye therefore, who love mercy, teach your fons 

To love it too. The fpring-time of our years 

Is fooD di {honoured and defiled in mod 

By budding ills, that afk a prudent band 

To check them. But alas! none fooner {boots. 

If unreflrained, into luxuriant growth. 

Than cruelty, moft devili{h of them all. 

Mercy to him, that {hows it, is the rule 

And righteous limitation of its a6t. 

By which Heaven moves in pardoning guilty man ; 

And he that (hows none, being ripe jn years. 

And confcious of the outrage be commits. 

Shall feek it, and not find it, in his turn. 
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Difllnguifhed much by reafon> and idill more 
By our capacity of grace divine. 
From creatures, that exiA but for our fake> 
Which, having ferved us, periih, we are held 
Accountable $ and God fome future day 
Will reckon with us roundly for the abufe 
Of what he deems no mean or trivial trud. 
Superior as we are, they yet depend 
Not more on human help than we on their's. 
Thefr iirength, or fpeed, or vigilance »were given 
In aid of our defeds. In fome are found 
Such teachable and appreheniive parts. 
That man's attainments in his own concerns. 
Matched with the expertnefs of the brutes in their*s. 
Are ofl-times vanquiihed and thrown far behind. 
Some ihow that nice fagacity of fmell. 
And read with fuch difcernment, in the port 
And figure of the man, his fecret aim. 
That oft we owe our fafety to a Ikill 
We could not teach, and must defpair to learn. 
But learn we might, if not too proud to (loop 
To quadruped inftrudors, many a good 
And ufeful quality, and virtue too. 
Rarely exemplified among ourfelves. 

VOL. II. Q 
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Attachment never to be weaned^ or changed 
By any change of fortune; proof alike 
Againil unkindnefs, abfence, and negled; . 
Fidelity^ that neither bribe nor threat 
Can move or warp; and gratitude for fmall 
And trivial favours^ lafting as the lifcj, 
And gliftening even in the dying eye. 

Man praifes man. Defert in arts or arms 
Wins public honour; and ten thoufand fit 
Patiently prefent at a facred fong. 
Commemoration-mad 5 content to hear 
(Oh wonderful efFed of mufic*s power!) 
Meffiah*s eulogy for Handel's fake. 
But lefs, methinks^ than facrilege might ferve — 
(For was it lefs^ what heathen would have dared 
To ftrip Jove's ilatue of his oaken wreath, 
And hang it up in honour of a man ? 
Much lefs might ferve, when all that we defign 
Is but to gratify an itching ear. 
And give the day to a mufician*s praife. 
Remember Handel ? Who, that was not born 
Deaf as the dead to harmony, forgets. 
Or can, the more than Homer of his age ? 
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Yes — we remember him; and while we praife 
A talent fo divine^ remember too 
That His mod holy book, from whom it came> 
Was never meant, was never ufed before, 
To buckram out the memory of a man. 
But hufti ! — the mufe perhaps is too feverej 
And with a gravity beyond the iize 
And meafure of the offence, rebukes a deed 
Lefs impioos than abfurd, and owing, more 
To want of judgment than to wrong defign. 
So in the chapel of old Ely Houfe, 
When wanderingCharles, who meant to be the third. 
Had fled from William^ and the news was freih. 
The fimple clerk, but loyal, did announce, 
And eke did rear right merrily, two flaves. 
Sung to the praife and glory of King George! 
Man praifes man 5 and Garrick*s memory next. 
When time hath fomewhat mellowed it, and made 
The idol of our worlhip while he lived 
The God of our idolatry once more. 
Shall have its altar > and the world iliall go 
In pilgrimage to bow before his (hrine. 
The theatre too fmall fhall fufFocate 
Its fqueezed contents, and more than it admits 
Q2 
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Shall figh at their exclufioo^ and return 

Ungratified. For there fome noble lord 

^hall fluff his ihoulders with king Richard's bunch. 

Or wrap himfelf in Hamlets inky cloak. 

And firut, and fiorra^ and ftraddle, damp and flare. 

To (how the world how Garrick did not ad. 

For Garrick was a worfhipper himfelf; 

He drew the liturgy, and framed the rites 

And folemn ceremonial of the day, 

And called the world to worfhip on the banks 

Of Avon, famed in fong. Ah, pleafant proof 

That piety has flill in human hearts 

Spme place, a fpark or two not yet extind. 

The mulberry-tree was hung with blooming wreaths; 

The mulberry -tree flood centre of the dance; 

The mulberry-tree was hymned with dulcet airs; 

And from his touchwood trunk the mulberry-tree 

Supplied fuch relics as devotion holds 

Still facred, and prcferves with pious care. 

So *twas an hallowed time: decorum reigned. 

And mirth without offence. No few returned, 

Doubtlefs, much edified, and all refrefhed. 

— Man praifes man. The rabble all alive 

From tippling benches, cellars, flails, and flycs. 
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Swarm in the ftreets. The fiatefman of the day, 
A pompous and ilow-moving pageant^ comes. 
Some (bout him^ and fome hang upon his car^ 
To gaze in*8 eyes, and blefs him. Maidens wave 
Their *kerchiefs« and old women weep for joy : 
While others^ not Co fatisfied, unhorfe 
The gilded equipage^ and turning loofe 
His Deeds, ufurp a place they well deferve. . 
Why ? what has charmed them ? Hath he faved 

the date ? 
No. Doth he purpofe its falvation ? No. 
Enchanting novelty, that moon at full, 
That finds out every crevice of the head. 
That is not found and perfe^, hath in their*s 
Wrought this difturbance. But the wane is near. 
And his own cattle muft fuffice him foon. 
Thus idly do we waiie the breath of praife. 
And dedicate a tribute, in its ufe 
And juft diredion facred, to a thing 
Doomed to the duft, or lodged already there. 
Encomium in old time was poets' work 5 
But poets, having lavilhly long fince 
Exhaufted all materials of the art^ 
The taik now falls into the public ban; 
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And I, contented with an humbler theme. 
Have poured my fiream of panegyric down 
The vale of nature, where it creeps, and winds 
Among her lovely works with a fecure 
And unambitious courfe, receding clear> 
If not the virtues, yet the worth, of brutes. 
And I am recompenfed, and deem the toils 
Of poetry not loft, if verfe of mine 
May ftand between an animal and woe. 
And teach one tyrant pity for his drudge. 

The groans of nature in this nether world. 
Which Heaven has heard for ages, have an end. 
Foretold by prophets, and by poets fung, 
Whofe fire was kindled at the prophets' lamp^ 
The time of reft, the promifed fabbath, comes. 
Six. thoufand years of forrow have well nigh 
Fulfilled their tardy and difaflrous courfe 
Over a finful world; and what remains 
Of this tempeftuous ftate of human things 
Is merely as the working of a fea 
Before a calm, that rocks itfelf to reft : 
For He, whofe car the winds are, and the clouds 
The duft, that waits upon his fultry march^ 
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When iin hath moved him^ and his wrath is hot. 
Shall vifit earth In mercy j ihall defcend 
Propitious in his chariot paved with love; 
And what his ftorms have blafied and defaced 
For man*s revolt ihall with a fmile repair. 

Sweet is the harp of prophecy; too fweet 
Not to be wronged by a mere mortal touch : 
Nor can the wonders it records be fung 
To meaner mufic; and not fuffer lofs. 
But when a poet, or when one like me, 
Happy to rove among poetic flowers. 
Though poor in fkill to rear them, lights at lad 
On fome fair theme, fome theme divinely fair. 
Such is the impulfe and the fpur he feels 
To give it praife proportioned to its worth. 
That not to attempt it, arduous as he deems 
The labour, were a taik more arduous fiill. 

Oh fcenes furpaffing fable, and yet true. 
Scenes of accomplifhed blifs; which who can fee. 
Though but in dtfiant profped, and not feel 
His foul refreihed with foretafte of the joy? 
Rivers of gladnefs water all the earth. 
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And clothe all climes with beauty; the reproach 

Of barrennefs is paft. The fruitful field 

Laughs with abundance; and the land, once lean^ 

Or fertile only in its own difgrace. 

Exults to fee its thiftly curfe repealed. 

The various feafons woven into one, 

And that one feafon an eternal fpring, 

The garden fears no blight, and needs no fence. 

For there is none to covet, all are full. 

The lion, and the libbard, and the bear 

Graze with the fearlefs flocks; all balk at noon 

Together, or all gambol in the fhade 

Of the fame grove, and drink one common ftream. 

Antipathies are none. No foe to man 

Lurks in the ferpent now : the mother fees. 

And fmiles to fee, her infant's playful hand 

Stretched forth to dally with the crefted worm. 

To flroke his azure neck, or to receive 

The lambent homage of his arrowy tongue. 

All creatures worfhip man, and all mankind 

One Lord, one Father. Error has no place : 

That creeping peftilence is driven away; 

The breath of heaven has chafed it. In the heart 

No pai&on touches a difcordant Uriug, 
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But all is harmony and love. Difeafe 
Is not: the pure and uncontaminate blood 
Holds its due courfe, nor fears the frofl of age. 
One fong employs all nations ; and all cry, 
** Worthy the Lamb, for he was (lain for us !" 
The dwellers in the vales and on the rocks 
Shout to each other, and the mountain tops 
From didant mountains catch the flying joy 5 
Till nation after nation taught the drain. 
Earth rolls the rapturous Hofanna round. 
Behold the meafure of the promife filled ; 
See Salem built, the labour of a God! 
Bright as a fun the facred city fhines; 
All kingdoms and all princes of the earth 
Flock to that light; the glory of all lands 
Flows into her; unbounded is her joy. 
And endlefs her increafe. Thy rams are there, 
* Nebaioth, and the flock of Kedar there 3 
The looms of Ormus, and the mines of Ind, 
And Saba*s fpicy groves, pay tribute there. 
Praife is in all her gates : upon her walls, 

* Nebaioth and Kedar, the fons of Khmael, and progenitors 
4>f the Arabs, in the prophetic fcripture here alluded to, may 
be reafonably confidered as reprefentatives of the Gentiles at 
Utfge. 
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And ia her ftreets, and in her fpacious courts* 
Is beard falvation. Eaftem Java there 
Kneels with the native of the fartheft weft; 
And Ethiopia fpreads abroad the hand^ 
And worihips. Her report has travelled forth. 
Into all lands. From every clime they come 
To fee thy beauty and to (hare thy joy, 
O Sion ! an aflembly fuch as earth 
Saw never, fuch as Heaven fioops down to fee. 

Thus heaven-ward all things tend. For all were 
once 
Pcrfe6t, and all muft be at length reftored. 
So God has greatly purpofed; who would elfe 
In his difhonoured works hirofelf endure 
Difhonour, and be wronged without redrefs. 
Hade then, and wheel away a ihattered world. 
Ye flow revolving feafons! we would fee 
(A light to which our eyes are Grangers yet) 
A world, that does not dread and hate his laws. 
And fufFer for its crime} would learn how fair 
The creature is that God pronounces good. 
How pleafant in itfelf what pleafes him. 
Here every drop of honey hides a ftingj 
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Worms wind themielves into our fweeteft flowers; 
And ev n the joj^ that haply fome poor heart 
Derives fh>m heaven^ pure as the foaotain is> 
Is fullied in the flreain> taking a taint. 
From touch of human lips^ ftt beil impure. 
Oh for a world in principle as chafle 
As this is grofs and felfiih ! over which 
Cufiom and prejudice ihall bear no fway. 
That govern all things here, (houldering aiide 
The meek and modeil truth, and forcing her 
To feek a refuge from the tongue of ftrife 
In nooks obfcure, far from the ways of men : 
Where violence ihall never lift the fword. 
Nor cunning juftify the proud man*s wrong. 
Leaving the poor no remedy but tears: 
Where he, that fills an office, ihall edeem 
The occafion it prefents of doing good 
More than the perquifite : where law ihall fpeak 
Seldom, and never but as wifdom prompts 
And equity 5 not jealous more to guard 
A worthlefs form, than to decide aright: 
Where fafliion ihall not fandify abufe, 
Nor finooth good-breeding (fupplemental grace) 
With lean performance ape the work of love! 
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Come theoi and added to thy many crowns. 
Receive yet one, the crown of all the earth. 
Thou who alone art worthy! It was thine 
By ancient covenant, ere nature's birth 5 
And thou haft made it tliine by purchafe fince, * 
And overpaid its value with thy blood. 
Thy faints proclaim thee king; and in their hearts 
Thy title is engraven with a pen 
Dipt in the fountain of eternal love. 
Thy faints proclaim thee king 3 and thy delay 
Gives courage to their foes, who, could they fee 
The dawn of thy laft advent, long-deiircd. 
Would creep into the bowels of the hills. 
And flee for fafety to the falling rocks. 
The very fpirit of the world is tired 
Of its own taunting queftion, afked fo long, 
'* Where is the promife of your Lord's approach ?'* 
The infidel has ihot his bolts away. 
Till his exhaufted quiver yielding none, 
He gleans the blunted fhafts, that have recoiled^ 
And aims them at the fhield of 'truth again. 
The veil is rent, rent too by prieftly hands. 
That hides divinity from mortal eyesj 
And all the myfteries to faith propofed. 
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Infalted and traduced, are caft afide. 
As ufelefs, to the moles and to the bats. 
Tfae^ now are deemed the faithful, and are pralfed. 
Who condaDt only in rejeding thee, 
Deny thy Godhead with a martyr's zeal. 
And quit their office for their error's fake. 
Blind, and in love with darknefs ! yet even thefe 
Worthy, compared with fycophants, who knee 
Thy name adoring, and then preach thee man 1 
So fares thy church. But how thy church may fare 
The world takes little thought. Who will may 

preach, 
And what they will. All paAors are alike 
To wandering (heep, refolved to follow none. 
Two gods divide them all — Pleafure and Gain: 
For thcfe they live, they facrifice to thcfe. 
And in their fervice wage perpetual war 
With confcienceand with thee. Lull in their hearts. 
And mifchief in their hands, they roam the earth 
To prey upon each other; flubborn, fierce. 
High-minded, foaming out their own difgrace. 
Thy prophets fpeak of fuch ; and, noting down 
The features of the laft degenerate times. 
Exhibit every lineament of thefe. 
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Come then^ and added to thy many crowns. 
Receive yet one, as radiant as the reft. 
Due to thy laft and moft cfFedual work. 
Thy word fulfilled, the conqueft of a world ! 

He is the happy man, whofe life ev'n now 
Shows fomewhat of that happier life to come; 
Who, doomed to an obfcure but tranquil ftate. 
Is pleafed with it, and, were he free to cboofe. 
Would make his fate his choice; whom peace, the 

fruit 
Of virtue, and whom virtue, fruit of faith. 
Prepare for happinefs; befpeak him one 
Content indeed to fojourn while he muft 
Below the (kies, but having there his home. 
The world overlooks him in her bufy fearch 
Of objeds, more illuftrious in her view 5 
And, occupied as eameftly as (he. 
Though more fublimely, he o*erlooks the world. 
She fcorns his pleafures, for (he knows them not; 
He feeks not her's, for he has proved them vain. 
He cannot fkim the ground like fummer birds 
Purfuing gilded flies; and fuch he deems 
Her honours, her emoluments, her joys. 
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Therefore in contemplation is his blifs^ 
Whofe power is ruch> that whom ihe lifts from earth 
She makes familiar with a heaven unfeen^ 
And (hows him glories jet to be revealed. 
Not flothful he> though feeming unemployed. 
And cenfured oft as ufelefs. Stilled dreams 
Oft water faireft meadows^ and the bird. 
That flutters leaft, is longeft on the wing. 
Aik him, indeed, what trophies he has raifed, 
Or what achievements of immortal fame 
. He purpofes, and he fhall anfwer — None. 
His warfare is within. There unfatigued 
His fervent fpirit labours. There he fights. 
And there obtains freih triumphs o'er himfelf. 
And never withering wreaths, compared with which 
The laurels that a Caefar reaps are weeds. 
Perhaps the felf-approving haughty world. 
That as ihe fweeps him with her whirling (ilks 
Scarce deigns to notice him, or, if fhe fee. 
Deems him a cypher in the works of God, 
Receives advantage from his noifelefs hours. 
Of which ihe little dreams. Perhaps ihe owes 
Her fun (bine and her rain, her blooming fpring 
And plenteous harved, to the prayer he makes. 
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When, Ifaac like, the folitary faint 

Walks forth to meditate at even-tide. 

And think on her, who thinks not for herfelf. 

Forgive him then, thou buftler in concerns 

Of little worth, an idler in the befl. 

If, author of no mifchief and fome good. 

He feek his proper happinefs by means. 

That may advance, but cannot hinder, thine. 

Nor, though he tread the fecret path of life. 

Engage no notice, and enjoy much eafe. 

Account him an. incumbrance on the fiate. 

Receiving benefits, and rendering none. 

His fphere though humble, if that humble fphere 

Shine with his fair example, and though fmall 

His influence, if that influence all be fpent 

In foothing forrow and in quenching flrife. 

In aiding helplefs indigence, in works. 

From which at leafl a grateful few derive 

Some tade of comfort in a world of wo. 

Then let the fupercilious great confefs 

He ferves his country, recompenfes well 

The flate, beneath the fliadow of whofe vine 

He fits fecure, and in the fcale of life 

Holds no ignoble, though a flighted, place. 
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The man^ whofe virtues are more felt than feen, 
Mufl drop indeed the hope of public praife^ 
But he may boail what few that win it can^ 
That if his country fland not by his ikill. 
At lead his follies have not wrought her fall. 
Polite refinement offers him in vain 
Her golden tube, through which a fenfual world 
Draws grofs impunity, and likes it well. 
The neat conveyance hiding all the offence. 
Not that he peevifhly rejeds a mode 
Becaufe that world adopts it. If it bear 
The flamp and clear imprefiion of good fenfe^ 
And be not coflly more than of true worthy 
He puts it on, and for decorum fake 
Can wear it e*en as gracefully as ihe. 
She judges of refinement by the eye. 
He by the tefl of confcience, and a heart 
Not foon deceived $ aware that what is bafe 
No polifh can make fierling; and that vice, 
Though well perfumed and elegantly drefied, 
Like an unburied carcafe tricked with flowers^ 
Is but a garniihed nuifance, fitter far 
For cleanly riddance than for fair attire. 
So life glides fmoothly and by fiealth away, 
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More golden than that age of fabled gold 

Renowned in stncient fong; not vexed with care 

Or Gained with gailt> bene£icent> approved 

Of God and man, and peaceful in its end. 

So glide my life away! and fo at la(l> 

My Ihare of duties decently fulfilled. 

May forae difeafe> not tardy to perform 

Its defined office, yet with gentle ftroke, 

Difmifs me weary to a fofe retreat. 

Beneath the turf, that I have often trod. 

It ihall not gdeve me then, that once, when called 

To drefs a Sofe with the flowers of verfe, 

r played awhile, obedient to the fair. 

With that light taik^ but foon, to pleafe her more. 

Whom flowers alone I knew would little pleaie. 

Let fall the unfiniihed wreath, and roved for fruit; 

Roved far, and gathered much : fome harfh, *tis true. 

Picked from the thorns and briars of reproof. 

But wholefome, well-digeftedj grateful fome 

To palates, that can tade immortal truth) 

Infipid elfe, and fure to be defpifed. 

But all is in his hand, whofe praife I feek. 

In vain the poet dngs, and the world hears. 

If he regard not, though divine the theme. 
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'Tis not in artful meafares^ in the chime 
And idle tinKHng of a minftrels lyre, 
To charm his ear, whofe eye is on the heart; 
Whofe frown can difappoint the proudeft flrain, 
Whofe approbation — ^profper even mine. 
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JOSEPH HILL, ESQ. 



Dbab J08BPH— five and twenty years ago—^ 
Alas how time efcapes 1 *tis even fo— 
With frequent intercourfe, and always fweet^ 
And always friendly, we were wont to cheat 
A tedious hour — and now we never meet ! 
As fome grave gentleman in Terence fays, 
('Twas therefore much the fame in ancient days) 
Good lack, we know not what to-morrow brings—- 
Strange fluduation of all human things! 
True. Changes will befall, and friends may part. 
But diftance only cannot change the heart: 
And, were I called to prove the alTertion true. 
One proof ihould ferve-— a reference to you. 
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Whence comes it then^ that in the wane of life^ 
Though nothing have occurred to kindle ftrife> 
We find the friends we fancied we had won. 
Though numerous once, reduced to few or none? 
Can gold grow worthlefs that has flood the touch? 
No^ gold they feemed, but thej were never fuch* 

Horatio's fervant once> with bow and cringe. 
Swinging the parlour door upon its hinge. 
Dreading a negative, and overawed 
Left he (hould trefpafs, begged to go abroad. 
Gro, fellow! — whither? — turning iluHrt about— 
Nay. Stay at home — you are always going oat* 
Tis but a ftep, £r, jufl at the Ibeet's end. — 
For what?-— An pleafe you, fir, to fee a friend.-— 
A friend I Horatio cried, and feemed to fiart — 
Yea marry (halt thou> and with all my heart. — 
And fetch my cloak; lor though the night be raw 
ril fee him too-— the firft I ever faw. 

I knew the man, and knew his nature mild. 
And was his plaything often when a child; 
But fomewhat at that moment pinched him dofc, 
£lfe he was ieldom bitter or morofe. 
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Perhaps hu confidence juft then betrayed. 

His grief might prompt him with the fpeech he 

made I 
Perhaps 'twas mere good-humour gave it birth. 
The harmlefs play of pleafantry and mirth. 
However it was, his language, in my mind, 
Befpoke at leaft a man that knew mankind. 

But not to moralize too much, and drain 
To prove an evil of which all complain, 
(I hate long arguments verbofely fpun) 
One fiory more, dear Hill, and I have done. 
Once on a time an emperor, a wife man. 
No matter where, in China or Japan, 
Decreed that whofoever ihould offend 
Againfl the well-known duties of a friend, 
Convided once (hould ever after wear 
But half a coat, and (how his bofom bare. 
The punifhment Importing this, no doubt. 
That all was naught within, and all found out. 

Oh happy Britain ! we have not to fear 
Such hard and arbitrary meafure here; 
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£lfe, could a law, like that which I relate, 
Once have the ^ndion of oar triple fiate. 
Some few, that I have known in days of old, 
Would run moft dreadful rifk of catching cold; 
While 70U, my friend, whatever wind ihould blow. 
Might traverfe England fafely to and fro. 
An honed man, clofe-buttoned to the chin. 
Broad-cloth without, and a warm heart within. 
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It is not from his form> in which we trace 
Strength joined with beauty, dignity with grace, 
That inan> the mader of this globe, derives 
His right of empire over all that lives. 
That form indeed, the aiTociate of a mind 
Vafl in its powers^ ethereal in its kind^ 
That form« the labour of almighty {kill. 
Framed for the fervice of a free-born will, 
Aflerts precedence, and befpeaks control. 
But borrows all its grandeur from the foul. 
Hers is the date, the fplendour, and the throne. 
An intelledual kingdom, all her own. 
For her the memory fills her ample page 
With truths poured down from every diflant agei 
For her amalTes an unbounded flore. 
The wifdom of great nations, now no more; 
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Though laden, not incumbered with her fpoil; 
Laborious, yet uncoufcious of her toil| 
When copioufly fupplied, then moft enlarged j 
Still to be fed, and not to be forcharged. 
For her the fancy, roving ufnconfined. 
The prefent mufe of every penfive mind. 
Works magic wonders, adds a brighter hue 
To nature*8 fcenes than nature ever knew. 
At her command winds rife and waters roar, 
Again fhe lays them flumbering on the fliore^ 
With flower and fruit the wildcrnefs fupplies, 
Or bids the rocks in ruder pomp arife. 
For her the judgment, umpire in the Ib-ife 
That grace and nature have to wage througfh life, 
Quick-fighted arbiter of good and ill. 
Appointed fage preceptor to the will. 
Condemns, approves, and with a faithful voice 
Guides the decifion of a doubtful choice. 

Why did the fiat of a God give birth 
To yon fair fun and his attendant earth? 
And, when defcending he refigns the fkies. 
Why takes the gentler moon her turn to rife. 
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Whom ocean feels through all his couDtlefs waves. 
And owns her power on every ihore he laves? 
Why do the feafons ^11 enrich the year. 
Fruitful and young as in their firil career? 
Spring hangs her infant bloflbms on the trees. 
Rocked in the cradle of the wedern breeze ^ 
Summer in hafle the thriving charge receives 
Beneath the ihade of her expanded leaves> 
Till autumn's fiercer heats and plenteous dews 
Dye them at laft in all their glowing hues. — 
*Twere wild profufion all, and bootleis wade. 
Power mifemployed, munificence mifplaced^ 
Had not its author dignified the plan, 
And crowned it with the majefty of man. 
Thus formed, thus placed, intelligent, and taught. 
Look where he will, the wonders Grod has wrought. 
The wildeft fcomer of his Mafier's laws 
Finds in a fober moment time to paufe. 
To prefs the important quefHon on his heart, 
" Why formed at all, and wherefore as thou art?" 
If man be what be feems, this hour a flave. 
The next mere dufi and aihes in the grave; 
Endued with reafon only to defcry 
His crimes and follies with an aching eye; 
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With pdliionsy jail that he may prove, with pain^ 
The force he fpends agaiaft their fury vain 5 
And if, foon after having burnt, by turns. 
With every luft, with which frail nature bums. 
His being end where death diiiblves the bond. 
The tomb take all, and all be blank beyond; 
Then he, of all that nature has brought forth. 
Stands felf-impeached the creature of leafi; worth. 
And ufelefs while he li\ es, and when he dies, 
Brings into doubt the wifdom of the ikies. 

Truths,that the learned purfue with eager thoyght. 
Are not important always as dear-bought. 
Proving at laft, though told in pompous iirains, 
A childiih wafte of philofophic pains; 
But truths, on which depends our main cpncem. 
That *tis our fhame and mifery not to learn. 
Shine by the fide of every path we tread 
With fuch a ludre, he that runs may read. 
'Tis true that, if to trifle life away 
Down to the fxin-fet of their latefl day. 
Then perifh on futurity's wide fhore 
Like fleeting exhalations, found no more. 



,y Google 



IIEVIBW OP SCHOOLS. 257 

Were all that Heaven reqaired of human kind* 
And all the plan their deHin^r de6gned> 
What none coold reverence all might jufU^r blame. 
And man would breathe but for his Maker's ihame. 
But reafon heard* and nature weU perafed. 
At once the dreaming mind is difabufed* 
If all we find pofleiiing earth* (da, air, 
Refled his attributes, who placed them there* 
Fulfil the purpofe* and appear defigned 
Proofs of the wifdom of the all-feeing mind* 
*Tis plain the creature* whon^ be chofe to inveft 
With kingihip and dominion o*er the reft* 
Received his nobler nature, and was made 
Fit for the power, in which he flands arrayed* 
That firfi or laft* hereafter if not here* 
He too might make hit author's wifdom clear* 
Praife him on earth* or obfiinately dumb 
Suffer his juftice in a world to come. 
This once believed* 'twere logic mifapplied 
To prove a confeqnence by none denied* 
That we are bound to cad the minds of youth 
Betimes into the mould of heavenly truth* 
That taught of God they may indeed be wife, 
Nor ignorantly wandering mifs the ikies. 

VOL. II. S 



,y Google 



258 tirocinium: oz, a 

Id early days the confcience has in moft 
A quicknefs, which in later life is lofi: 
Preferved from guilt by falutary fears> 
Or guilty foon relenting into tears. 
Too carelefs often, as our years proceed, 
Whatfriends we fought with, or what books we read. 
Our parents yet exert a prudent care 
To feed our infant minds with proper farej 
And wifely ilore the nurfery by degrees 
With wholefome learning, yet acquired with eafe. 
Neatly fecured from being foiled or torn 
Beneath a pane of thin tranflucent horn> 
A book (to pleafe us at a tender age 
*Tis called a book, though but a fingle page) 
Prefents the prayer the Saviour deigned to teach. 
Which children ufe, and parfons — when they 

preach. 
Lifping our fyllables, we fcramble next 
Through moral narratiye, or facred text; 
And learn with wonder how this world began> 
Who made, who marred, and who has ranforoed, 

man. 
Points, which unlefs the fcripture made them plain. 
The wifeft heads might agitate in vain. 



,y Google 



REVIEW OF SCHOOLS. 25Q 

thoa, whom, borne on fancy's eager wing 
Back to the feafon of ]ife*s happy fpring, 

1 pleafed remember, and while memory yet 
Holds fail her office here, can ne*er forget; 
Ingenious dreamer, in whofe weU-told tale 
Sweet fidion and fweet truth alike prevail; 
Whofehumorous vein, firong fenfe,andiimple flyle. 
May teach the gayed, make the gravefl fmile; 
Witty, and well employed, and like thy Lord, 
Speaking in parables his flighted word 3 

I name thee not, left fo defpifed a name 
Should move a fneer at thy deferved fame j 
Yet ev*n in traniitory life's late day, 
That mingles all my brown with fober gray. 
Revere the man, whofe pilgrim marks the road. 
And guides the Progress of the foul to God. 
Twere well with moft, if books, that could engage 
Their childhood, pleafed them at a riper age; 
The man, approving what had charmed the boy. 
Would die at laft in comfort, peace and joy; 
And not with curfes on his heart, who ftole 
The gem of truth from his unguarded foul. 
The ^emp of artlefs piety impreifed 
By kind tuition on his yielding bread, 
S2 
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The youth now bearded, and yet pert and raw. 
Regards with fcorn, though once received with awe> 
And, warped into the labyrinth of lies. 
That babblers, called philofophers, devife, 
Blafphemes his creed, as founded on a plan 
Replete with dreams, unworthy of a man. 
Touch but his nature in its ailing part, 
Affert the native evil of his heart. 
His pride refents the charge, although the proof* 
Rife in his forehead, and feem rank enous^: 
Point to the cure, defcribe a Savioiur*s crofs 
As God's expedient to retrieve his lofs. 
The young apofiate fickens at the view. 
And hates it with the malice c^ a Jew. 

How weak the barrier of mere nature proves, 
Oppofed againll the pleafures nature loves! 
While fdf- betrayed, and wilfully undone. 
She longs to yield, no fooner wooed than woa. 
Try now the merits of this blefl exchange 
Of modeil truth for wif s eccentric rai^e. 
Time was, he dofed as he began the day 
With decent duty, not afliamed to pray: 

* See 9 Chroo. ch. zzvi. rer, 19. 
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The pradice was a bond upon his heart, 

A pledge he gave for a confident part} 

Nor could he dare prefumptuoufly difpleafe 

A power> confeired fo lately on his knees. 

But now farewell all legendary tales* 

The fhadows fty, philosophy prevails; 

Prayer to the winds, and caution to the waves; 

Religion makes the free by nature flaves. 

Prieils have invented, and the world admired 

What knaviih prie^ promulgate as infpired; 

Till reaibn, now no longer overawed, 

Refumes her powers, and fpUrns the clumfy fraud ; 

And, common-fenfe didftiiing real day. 

The meteor of the gofpel dies away« 

Such rhapfodies our (hrewd difceming youth 

Learn from expert inquirers after truth; 

Whofe only care, might truth prefnme to fpeak. 

Is not to fbd what they profefs to feek. 

And thus, well-tutored only while we fhare 

A mother's le6Uires and a nurfe*s care; 

And taught at fchools much mythologic fiuflf*^ 

But found religion fparingly enough; 

• The author begs leave to explain.— Sen fible that, without 
fuch knowledge, neither the ancient poets nor hiftorians can 
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Our early notices of truth, difgraced. 
Soon lofe their credit, and are all eflfaced. 



Would you your fon fhould be a fot or dunce, 
Lafcivious, headfirong, or all thefe at once; 
That in good time the flripling*s finiihed tafle 
For loofe expenfe, and faihionable wade. 
Should prove your ruin, and his own at laftj 
Train him in public with a mob of boys, 
Childiih in mifchief only and in noife, 
Elfe of a mannifh growth, and £ve in ten 
In infidelity and lewdnefs men. 
There (hall he learn, ere fixteen winters old, ^ 
That authors are mod ufeful pawned or fold; 
That pedantry is all that fchools impart* 
But taverns teach the knowledge of the hearty 
There waiter Dick, with Bacchanalian lays. 
Shall win his heart, and have his drunken praife. 
His counfellor and bofom-friend (hall prove. 
And fome fbeet-pacing harlot his firil love. 



be tafted, or indeed underftood, he does not mean to cenfure 
the pains that are taken to inftnid a fchool-boy in the religion 
of the heathen, but merely that negleft of Chriftian culture 
which leaves htm (hamefuUy ignorant of his own. 
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Schools, unlefs difcipline were doubly ftrong> 
Detain their adolefcent charge too long; 
The management of tiros of eighteen 
Is difficult, their puniihment obfcene. 
The (lout tall captain, whofe fuperior fize 
The minor heroes view with envious eyes. 
Becomes their pattern, upon whom they fix 
Their whole attention, and ape all his tricks. 
His pride, that fcorns to obey or to fubmit. 
With them is courage; his effrontery wit. 
His wild excurfions, window-breaking feats, 
Bobbery of gardens, quarrels in the ftreets, 
Hb hair-breadth Tcapes, and all his daring fchemes, 
Tranfport them, and are made their favourite themes. 
In little twfoms fuch achievements ftrike 
A kindred fpark ; they burn to do the like. 
Thus, half-accompli(hed ere he yet begin 
To fhow the peeping down upon his chin; 
And, as maturity of years comes on. 
Made juft the adept that you defigned your fon; 
To cnfure the perfcvcrance of his courfe. 
And give your monflrous projed all its force. 
Send him to college. If he there be tamed. 
Or in one article of vice reclaimed. 
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Where no regard 0/ ordinances is fhown 
Or looked for now, the fault muft be his own* 
Some fneaking virtue lurks in hipa, no doubt. 
Where neither (trumpets* charms, nor drinking- I 
bout, J 

Nor gambling pradices, can find it out. 
Such youths of fpirit, and that fpirit too. 
Ye nurferies of our boys, w« owe to you; 
Though from ourfelves the mifchief more proceeds. 
For public fchools *tis public folly feeds. 
The flaves of cudom and eftablifhed mode. 
With pack-horfe conftancy we keep the road. 
Crooked or llraighti through quags or thorny dells. 
True to the jingling of our leader's bells. 
To follow fooliih precedents, and wink • 
With both our eyes, is eafier than to think : 
And fuch an age as our s baulks no expenfe. 
Except of caution and of common-ienfe; 
Elfe fure notorious fa^ and proof fo plain 
Would turn our fteps into a wifer train. 
I blame not thofe, who with what care they can 
0*erwatch tlic numerous and unruly clan; 
Or, if I blame, *tis only that they dare 
Promife a work, of which they muil defpair. 
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Have ye, ye fage ioteadants of the whole. 

An ubiquarian prefence and oontroul, 

£]iflia*s eye, that when Gehazi ftrayed. 

Went with htm, and faw all the game he played? 

Yes— ye are confcioas) and on all the fiielveB 

Your pupils flrike upon, have ftruck yourfelves* 

Or if by nature fober, ye had then. 

Boys as ye were, the gravity of men ; 

Ye knew at leafi, by confbuit proofs addrefled 

To ears and eyes, the vices of the reft. 

But ye connive at what ye cannot cure. 

And evils, not to be endured, endure, 

heft power exerted, but without fuccefs. 

Should make the little ye retain ftill iefs. 

Ye once were juffly famed for bringing forth 

Undoubted fcholarfhtp and genuine worth i 

And in the firmament of fame ftill ihihes 

A glory, bright as that of all the figns, 

Of poets raifed by you, and ftatefmen, and < 

vines. 

Peace to them all! thofe brilliant times are fled. 
And no fach lights are kindling in their ftead. 
Our (Iriplings ihbe indeed, but with fuch rays. 
As fet the midnight riot in a blaze 5 
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And feem, if judged by their expreflive looks. 
Deeper in none than in thdr furgeons* books. 

Say muCe, (for education made the fong. 
No mufe can hefitate or linger long) 
What caufes moye us, knowing as we mu£t, 
That thefe mtnageries all fail their truft. 
To fend our fons to fcout and fcamper there. 
While colts and puppies coft us fo much care } 

Be it a weaknels, it deferves fome praife^ 
We love the play- place of our early days; 
The fcene is touching, and the heart is fione. 
That feels not at that fight, and feels at none. 
The wall on which we tried our graving (kill. 
The very name we carved fubfifting ftillj 
The bench on which we fat while deep employed, 
Tho* mangled,hacked,and hewed,not y et deflroyed : 
The little ones, unbuttoned, glowing hot, 
Playing our games, and on the very fpot; 
As happy as we once, to kneel and draw 
The chalky ring, and knuckle down at tawj 
To pitch the ball into the grounded hat. 
Or drive it devious with a dexterous pat; 
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The pleafing fpedacle at once excites 

Such recoUedion of our own delights^ 

That viewing it, we feem alm6ft to obtain 

Oar innocent fweet fimple years again. 

This fond attachment to the well-known place. 

Whence firft we fiarted into life's long race. 

Maintains its hold with fuch unfailing fwajr, 

We fed it ev'n in age, and at our lateft day. 

Hark! how the fire of chits, whofe future ihare 

Of claffic food begins to be his care. 

With bis own likenefs placed on either knee. 

Indulges all a father's heart-felt glee; 

And tells them, as he ftrokes their filver locks, 

That they muft foon learn Latin, and to box; 

Then turning he regales his liftening wife 

With all the adventures of his early life; 

His ikill in coachmanfliip, or in driving chaife. 

In bilking tavern bills, and fpouting plays; 

What (hifts he nfed, deteded in a fcrape, 

How he was 6ogged, or had the luck to efcape; 

What fums he lofl at play» and how he fold 

Watch, feals, and all — till all his pranks are told. 

Betracing thus Ins/hScs, (*tb a name 

That palliates deeds of folly and of ihame) 
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He gives the local bias all its fway; 
Refolves that were be played his foDS (hall play» 
And deftines their bright genius to be (hown 
Juft in the fcene, where he difplayed his own. 
The meek and baflifol boy will foon be taught. 
To be as bold and forward as he ought; 
The rude will fcuffle through with eafe enough. 
Great fchools fuit beft the ilurdy and the rough. 
Ah happy defignation, prudent choice. 
The event is fure; exped it; and rejoice! 
Soon, fee your wifh fulfilled in either child, 
The pert made perter, and the taooe made wild. 

The great indeed, by titles, riches, birth, 
Excufed the incumbrance of more folid worth. 
Are bed difpofed of where with moft fuccefs 
They may acquire that confident addrefs, 
Thofe habits of profufe and lewd expenfe. 
That fcom of all delights but thofe of fenfe. 
Which, though in plain plebeians we condemn. 
With fo much reafon all exped from them. 
But families of lefs illuftrious fame, 
Whofe chief diftin6tion is their fpotlefs name. 
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Whofe heirs^ their honours none, their income ftnall, 
Muft (hioe bj trae defert, or not at all. 
What dream they of, that with fo little care 
They riik their hopes, their deareft treafure, there? 
They dream of little Charles or William graced 
With wig prolix, down flowing to his waift; 
They fee the attentive crowds his talents draw^ 
They hear him fpeak — the oracle of law. 
The father, who deiigns his babe a priefl, 
Dreams him epifcopally fach at leaft; 
And, while the playful jockey fcours the room 
Briikly, aftride upon the parloar broom. 
In fancy fees him more fuperbly ride 
In coach with purple lined and mitres on its fide. 
Events improbable and ib-ange as thefe, -^ 

Which only a parental eye forefees, > 

A public fchool ikall bring to pais with eafe. 
But how } refides fuch virtue in that air. 
As muft create an appetite for prayer? 
And will it breathe into him all the zeal, 
That candidates for fuch a prize (hould fei6^t 
To take the lead and be the foremoft flill 
In aU true worth and literary ikill ? 



,y Google 



270 rtlociNiUM: 0R9 A 

*' Ah Mod to bright futurity^ untaught 
^ The knowledgeof the world, anddullof ihought! 
** Church-ladders are not always mounted beft 
'' By learned clerks and Latinifts prbfeifed 
** The exalted prize demands an upward look, 
'' Not to be found by poring on a book. 
** Small fkill in Latin, and iliU lefs in Greek, 
" Is more than adequate to all I feek. 
" Let erudition grace him or not grace, 
** I give the bauble but the fecond place; 
'' His wealth, fame, honours, all that I iutend> ' 
*' Subfift and centre in one point— a friend. 
'' A friend, whatever he fladies or ncgleds, 
'' Shall give him confequence, heal all defeds. 
" His intercourfe with peers and fons of peers — 
" There dawns the fplendour of his future years; 
** In that bright quarter his propitious ikies 
'* Shall blufh betimes, and there his glory riie. 
'* Your Lord/hiff and Your Grace! what fchool can 

*« teach 
'< A rhetoric equal to thofe parts of fpeech? 
" What need of Homer*s veifc or Tully's ptxife, 
<' Sweet iDterjedions! if he learn but thofe ? 
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" Let reverend churls his ignorance rebuke, 

" Who flarve upon a dog's-eared Pentateuch, 

'^ The parfon knows enough,who knowsa duke.* 

Egregious purpofe ! worthily begun 

In barbarous proftitution of your fon; 

PrefTed on Ais part by means, that would difgrace 

A fcrivener's clerk or footman out of place. 

And ending, if at lali its end be gained. 

In factilege, in God's own houfe profaned. 

It may fucceed; and, if his fins fhould call 

For more than conimon puniihment, it (hall; 

The wretch ihall rife, and be the thing on earth 

Leaft qualified in honour, learning, worth. 

To occupy a facred, awful poft, 

la which the beft and worthleft tremble moft. 

The royal letters are a thing of courfe, 

A king, that would, might recommend his horfej 

And deans, no doubt, and chapters, with one voice. 

As bound in duty, would confirm the choice. 

Behold your biihop! well he plays his part, 

Chrifiian in name, and infidel in heart, 

Ghoftly in office, earthly in his plan, 

A (lave at court, elfewhere a lady*s man. 
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Dumb as a fenator, and as a prieft 
A piece of mere charcb-furniture at beft; 
To live eftranged from God his total fcope, 
And his end fure, without one glimpfe of hope. 
But fair although and feafible it feero^ 
Depend not much upon jour golden dream ; 
For providence, that feems concerned to exempt 
The hallowed bench from abfdute contempt. 
In fpite of all the wrigglers into place. 
Still keeps a feat or two for worth and grace ; 
And therefore *tis, that, though the fight be rare. 
We fometimes fee a Lowth or Bagot there. 
Beiides, fchool-friendihips are not always found. 
Though fair in promife, permanent and found; 
The moft difinterefted and virtuous minds. 
In early years conneded, time unbinds; 
New fituations give a dififerent caft 
Of habit, inclinittion, temper, talie; 
And he, that feemed our counterpart at fird. 
Soon ihows the flrong fimilitude reverfed. 
Young heads are giddy, and young hearts are warm. 
And mal^e miilakes for manhood to reform. 
Boys are at befl but pretty buds unblown, 
Whofefcent and huesare rather guefled than known ; 
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Each dreams that each is juft what he appears^ 
But learns his error in maturer years, 
When difpoiition, like a fail unfurled. 
Shows all its rents and patches to the world. 
If, therefore, ev'n when honed in defign, 
A boyifti friendibip may fo foon decline, 
*Twere wifer fure to itifpire a little heart 
With juft abhorrence of fo mean a part. 
Than fet your fon to work at a vile trade 
For wages fo unlikely to be paid. 

Our public hives of puerile refort, 
That are of chief and moft approved report. 
To fuch bafe hopes, in many a fordid foul, 
Ow^ their repute in part, but not the whole. 
A principle, whofe proud preteniions pafs 
Unqueftioned, though the jewel be but glafs — 
That with a world, not often over-nice. 
Ranks as a virtue, and is yet a vice -, 
Or rather a grofs compound, juftly tried. 
Of envy, hatred, jealoufy, and pride — 
Contributes moft perhaps to enhance their fame; 
And emulation is its fpecious name. 

VOL. II. T ^ 
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Boys, once on fire with that contentious zeal. 

Feel all the rage that female rivals feel ; 

The prize of beauty in a woman's eyes 

Not brighter than in theifs the fcholar*s prize. 

The fpirit of that competition bums 

With all varieties of ill by turns; 

Each vainly magnifies his own fuccefs, 

Refents his fellow's, wifhes it were lefs. 

Exults in his mifcarriage if he fail, 

Deems his reward too great if he prevail. 

And labours to furpafs him day and night, 

Lefs for improvement than to tickle fpite. 

The fpur is powerful, and I grant its force; 

It pricks the genius forward in its courfe, 

Allows fhort time for play, and none for floth; 

And, felt alike by each, advances both: 

But judge, where fo much evil intervenes. 

The end, though plaufible, not worth the means. 

Weigh, for a moment, clafHcal defert 

Againft an heart depraved and temper hurt 5 

Hurt too perhaps for life; for early wrong 

Done to the nobler part, afifeds it long; 

And you are ilaunch indeed in learning's caufe 

If you can crown a difcipline, that draws > 

Such mifchiefs after it, with much applaufe. -^ 
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Connexion formed for iutereft, and endeared 
By felfifli views, thus cenfured and caihieredj 
And emulation» as engendering hate. 
Doomed to a no lefs ignominious fate; 
The props of fuch proud feminaries fall. 
The Jachin and the Boaz of them all. 
Great fchools rejedted then, as thofe that fwell 
Beyond a lize that can be managed well. 
Shall royal inltitutions mifs the bays. 
And fmall academies win all the praife ? 
Force not my diift beyond its juft intent, 
I praife a fchool as Pope a goremment; 
So take my judgment in his language drefTed, 
" Whatever is beft adminiftered is beft." 
Few boys are bom with talents that excel. 
But all are capable of living well ; 
Then aik not, Whether limited or large? 
But, Watch they ftridly, or negled their charge? 
If anxious only that their boys may learn, 
While morals langutih, a defpifed concern. 
The great and fmall deferve one common blame. 
Different in fize, but in efFed the fame. 
Much zeal in virtue*s caufe all teachers boail. 
Though motives of mere lucre fway the mod; 
T 2 
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Therefore in towns and cities they abound, 
For there the game they feek is eafieA found ; 
Though there, in fpite of all that care can do. 
Traps to catch youth are mod abundant too. 
If fhrewd, and of a well-con ftrudted brain. 
Keen in purfuit, and vigorous to retain. 
Your fon come forth a prodigy of Ikill j 
As, wherefoever taught, fo formed, he will 5 
The pedagogue, with felf-complacent air. 
Claims more than half the praife as his due fhare. 
But if, with all his genius, he betray, 
Not more intelligent than loofe and gay. 
Such vicious habits, as difgrace his name. 
Threaten his health, his fortune, and his fame; 
Though want of due reAraint alone have bred 
The fymptoms, that you fee with fo much dread; 
Unenvicd there, he may fuftain alone 
The whole reproach, the fault was all his own. 

Oh 'tis a fight to be with joy perufed. 
By all whom fentiment has not abufed; 
New-fangled fentiment, the boafled grace 
Of thofe, who never feel in the right place; 
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A fight furpaflfed by none that we can fhow^ 
Though Veftris on one leg ftill fliine below; 
A father bleft with an ingenuous fon. 
Father, and friend, and tutor, all in one. 
How 1 — turn again to tales long fince forgot, 
iBfop, and Phaedrus, and the reft? — Why not? 
He will not bluih that has a fatlier's heart. 
To take in childiih plays a childifh part; 
But bends his fturdy back to any toy. 
That youth takes pleafure in, to pleafe his boy: 
Then why refign into a ftranger*s hand 
A tafk as much within your own command. 
That God and nature, and your intereft too. 
Seem with one voice to delegate to you ? 
Why hire a lodging in a houie unknowii^ 
For one, whofe tendereft thoughts all hover round 

your own ? 
This fecond weaning, needlefs as it is. 
How does it lacerate both your heari and his! 
The indented ftick, that lofes day by day 
Notch after notch, till all are fmoothed away^ 
Bears witnefs, long ere his difmiffion come. 
With what intenfe defire he wants his home. 
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But thoagh the joys he hopes beneath your roof 

Bid fair enough to anfwer in the proof, 

Harmlefs, and faie, and natural, as they are, 

A difappointment waits him even there: 

Arrived, he feels an unexpeded change. 

He blufiies, hangs his head, is fby and firange. 

No longer takes, as once, with fearlefs eafe. 

His favourite Hand between his father's knees. 

But feeks the corner of fome diilant feat. 

And eyes the door, and watches a retreat. 

And, lead familiar where he (hould be mod. 

Feels all his happieft privileges loft. 

Alas, poor boy ! — the natural eiFe6t 

Of love by abfence chilled into refpedt. 

Say, what accomplifhraents, at fchool acquired, 

Brings he, to fweeten fruits fo undeiired ? 

Thou well defervcft an alienated fon, 

Unlefs thy confcious heart acknowledge — none; 

None that, in thy domeftic fnug recefs. 

He had not made his own with more addrefs. 

Though fome perhaps that (hock thy feeling mind. 

And better never learned, or left behind. 

Add too, that, thus eilranged, thou canft obtain 

By no kind arts his confidence again; 
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That here begins with mod that long complaint 
Of filial frankneis lofl, and love grown faint. 
Which, oft negleded, in life's waning years 
A parent pours into regardiefs ears. 

Like caterpillarsi dangling under trees 
By ilender threads, and fwinging in the breeze, 
Which filthily bewray and fore difgrace 
The boughs, in which are bred the unfeemly race; 
While every worm indudriouily weaves 
And winds his web about the rivelled leaves; 
So numerous are the follies, that annoy 
The mind and heart of every fprightly boy; 
Imaginations noxious and perverfe. 
Which admonition can alone dlfperfe. 
The encroaching nuifance afks a faithful hand. 
Patient, aiFedionate, of high command, 
To check the procreation of a breed 
Sure to exhauft the plant, on which they feed. 
*Tis not enough that Greek or Roman page, 
At fbted hours, his freakifh thoughts engage; 
.£v*n in his paftimes he requires a friend 
To warn, and teach him fafely to unbend, 
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O'er all his pleafures gently to preiide. 

Watch his emotions, and control their tide; 

And levying thus, and with an eafy fway» 

A tax of profit irom his very play. 

To imprefs a value, not to be erafed. 

On moments fquandered elfe, and running all to 

wade. 
And feems it nothing in a father's eye 
That unimproved thofe many moments fly ? 
And is he well content his fon ihould find 
No nourifhment to feed his growing mind, V 
But conjugated verbs and nouns declined ? ^ 
For fuch is all the mental food purveyed 
By public hacknies in the fchooling trade; 
Who feed a pupil's inte11e6k with (lore 
Of fyntax, truly, but with little more; 
Difmifs their cares when they difmifs their flock, 
Machines themfelves, and governed by a dock. 
Perhaps a father, bleft with any brains, 
Would deem it no abufe, or wafte of pains. 
To improve this diet, at no great expenfe, 
With iavory truth and wholefome common fenfe; 
To lead his fon, for profpeds of delight. 
To fome not fteep, though philofophic, height. 
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Thence to exhibit to his wondering ejres 
Yon circling worlds, their diftance, and their fize. 
The moons of Jove, and Saturn's belted ball, 
And the harmonious order of them all *, 
To (how him in an infed or a flower 
Such microfcopic proof of (kill and power, 
As^ hid from ages paft^ God now difplays 
To combat atheifts with in modern days ^ 
To fpread the earth before him, and commend> 
With deflgnation of the finger*s end. 
Its various parts to his attentive note, 
Thus bringing home to him the mofl remote ; 
To teach his heart to glow with generous flame, 
Caught from the deeds of men of ancient fame: 
And, more than all, with commendation due . 
To fet fome living worthy in his view, 
Whofe fair example may at once infpire 
A wi(h to copy what he mufl admire. 
Such knowledge gained betimes, and which ap- 
pears. 
Though folid, not too weighty for his years. 
Sweet in itfelf, and not forbidding fport^ 
When health demands it, of athletic fort. 
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Would make him — what fome lovely boys have 

been. 
And more than one perhaps that I have feen — 
An evidence and reprehenlion both 
Of the mere fchool-boys lean and tardy growth* 

Art thou a man profefiionally tied, 
With all thy Acuities elfewhere applied. 
Too bufy to intend a meaner care 
Than how to enrich thyfelf, and next thine heir 5 
Or art thou (as though rich, perhaps thou art) 
But poor in knowledge, having none to impart: — 
Behold that figure, neat, though plainly clad; 
His fprightly mingled with a ihade of fad; 
Not of a nimble tongue, though now and then 
Heard to articulate like other men ; 
No jefter, and yet lively in difcourfe. 
His pbrafe well chofen, clear and full of force } 
And his addrefs, if not quite French in eafe. 
Not Englilh flifF, but frank, and formed to pleafe; 
Low in the world, becaufe he fcorns its arts; 
A man of letters, manners, morals, parts; • 
Unpatronized, and therefore little known ; 
Wife for himfelf and his few friends alone-^ 
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In him thy well-appointed proxy fee. 
Armed for a work too difficult for tfaee^ 
Prepared by tafte, by learning, and true worth. 
To form thy fon, to firike his genius forth; 
Beneath thy roof, beneath thine eye, to prove 
The force of difcipline when backed by love; 
To double all thy pleafure in thy child. 
His mind informed^ his morals undefiled. 
Safe under fuch a wing, the boy fhall (how 
No fpots contraded among grooms below. 
Nor taint his fpeech with meanoefles, defigned 
By footman Tom for witty and refined. 
There, in his commerce with the liveried herd. 
Lurks the contagion chiefly to be feared 5 
For flnce (fo faihion didtates) all, who claim 
An higher than a mere plebeian fame, 
Find it expedient, come what mifchief may. 
To entertain a thief or two in pay, 
(And they that can afford the expenfe of more. 
Some half a dozen, and fome half a fcore) 
Great caufe occurs to fave him from a band 
So fure to fpoil him, and fo near at hand; 
A point fecured, if once he be fupplied 
With fome fuch Mentor always at his fide. 
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Are fuch men rare? perhaps they would abound 

Were occupation eafier to be founds 

Were education, elfe fo fure to fail, 

Conduced on a manageable fcale. 

And fchools that have out-lived all juftefieem. 

Exchanged for the fecure domeftic fcheme. — 

But> having found him, be thou duke or earl. 

Show thou haft fenfe enough to prize the pearl. 

And, as thou wouldft the advancement of thine heir 

In all good faculties beneath his care, 

Refpedy as is but rational and juft, 

A man deemed worthy of fo dear a trufl. 

Defpifed by thee, what more can he exped 

From youthful folly than the fame negled ? 

A flat and fatal negative obtains 

That inftant upon all his future pains } 

His leflbns tire, his mild rebukes ofibnd, 

And all the inftrudions of thy fon's bc&. friend > 

Are a flream choaked, or trickling to no end. ^ 

Doom him not then to folitary meals; 

But recoiled that he has fenfe, and feds 3 

And that, pofleffor of a foul refined. 

An upright heart, and cultivated mind. 
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His pod not mean, his talents not unknown, 
He deems it hard to vegetate alone. 
And, if admitted at thy board he fit. 
Account him no juH mark for idle wit; 
Offend not him, whom modefty reftrains 
From repartee, with jokes that he difdains ; 
Much lefs transfix his feelings with an oath; 
Nor frown, unlefs he vanifh with the cloth. -^ 
And, truft me, his utility may reach 
To more than he is hired or bound to teach -, 
Much traih unuttered, and fome ills undone. 
Through reverence of the cenfor of thy fon. 

But, if thy table be indeed unclean, 
Foul with excefs, and with difcourfe obfcene. 
And thou a wretch^ whom, following her old plan 
The world accounts an honourable man, 
Becaufe forfboth thy courage has been tried 
And flood the tefi:, perhaps on the wrong fide; 
Though thou hadil never grace enough to prove 
That any thing but vice could win thy love;-^ 
Or haft thou a polite, card-playing wife. 
Chained to the routs that (he frequents for life; 
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Who^ juft when induftry begins to fnore, 
Flies^winged with joy , to fome coach - crowded door; 
And thrice in every winter throngs thine own 
With half the chariots and fedans in town, 
Thyfelf meanwhile e*en fhifting as thon mayeft; 
Not very fober though, nor very cbafle; — 
Or is thine houfe, though lefs fuperb thy nnk. 
If not a fcene of pleafare^ a mere blaikk. 
And thou at beft, and in thy fobereil mood, 
A trifler vain, and e* ipty of all good ; 
Though mercy for thyfelf thou canft have none. 
Hear nature plead, (how mercy to thy fon. 
Saved from his home, where every day brings forth 
Some mifchief fatal to his future worth. 
Find him a better in a diftant fpot. 
Within fome pious paftofs humble cot. 
Where vile example (your's I chiefly mean. 
The moft feducing and the ofteneft feen) 
May never more be damped upon his breafl. 
Not yet perhaps incurably impreiTed. 
Where early reft makes early rifing fure, 
Difeafe or comes not, or finds eafy cure. 
Prevented much by diet neat and plain ; 
Or, if it enter, foon ftarved out again : 
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Where all the attention of his faithful hoil> 
Difcreetly limited to two at moft» 
May raife fuch fruits as fhall reward his care> 
And not at laft evaporate in air: 
Where, flillnefs aiding fludy, and his mind 
Serene, and to his duties much inclined. 
Not occupied in day-dreams, as at home. 
Of pleafures paft, or follies yet to come. 
His virtuous toil may terminate at laft 
In fettled habit and decided taile. — 
But whom do I advife? the fafhion-led. 
The incorrigibly wrong, the deaf, the dead. 
Whom care and cool deliberation fuit 
Not better much than fpedacles a brute; 
Who, if their fons fome flight tuition (hare. 
Deem it of no great moment whofe, or where; 
Too proud to adopt the thoughts of one unknown. 
And much too gay to have any of their own. 
But courage, man ! methought the mufe replied. 
Mankind are various, and the world is wide: 
The oftrich, fiUieft of the feathered kind. 
And formed of God without a parent's mind. 
Commits her eggs, incautious, to the duft. 
Forgetful that the foot may cruih the trull; 
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And, while on public nurferies they rely^ 
Not knowings and too oft not caring, why^ 
Irrational in what they thus prefer. 
No few, that would feem wife, refemble her. 
But all are not alike. Thy warning voice 
May here and there prevent erroneous choice; 
And fome perhaps, who, bufy as they are. 
Yet make th^u- progeny their deareH care, 
(Whofe hearts will ache, once told what ills may 

reach 
Their offspring, left upon fo wild a beach) 
Will need no ftrefs of argument to enforce 
The expedience of a lefs adventurous courfe: 
The reft will flight thy counfel, or condemn; 
But t^ have human feelings — turn to tAan. 

To you then, tenants of life s middle ftate. 
Securely placed between the fmall and great, 
Whofe charader, yet undebauched, retains 
Two thirds of all the virtue that remains. 
Who, wife yourfelves, defire your fon fhould learn * 
Your wifdom and your ways — to you I turn. 
Look round you on a world perverfely blind; 
See what contempt is fallen on human kind; 
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See wealth abufed^ and dignities mifplaced. 
Great titles, offices and trufts difgraced^ 
Long lines of anceflry^ renowned of old. 
Their noble qualities alfqaenched and cold; 
See Bedlam*s clofetted and hand-caffed charge 
Surpafied in frenzy by the mad at large; 
See great commanders making war a trade. 
Great lawyers, lawyers without iludy made; 
Churchmen, in whofe efleem their bleft employ 
Is odious, and their wages all their joy, 
Who, far enough from furnifhing their ihelves 
With gofpel lore, turn infidels themfelves; 
See womanhood defpifed, and manhood fhamed 
With in&my too uaufeous to be named. 
Fops at all comers, lady-like in mien, 
Civetted fellows, fmelt ere they are feen, 
£lfe coarfe and rude in manners, and their tongue 
On fire with curfes, and with nonfenfe hung. 
Now fiufhed with drunk*nefs, now with whore- 
dom pale. 
Their breath a fample of lafl night's regale; 
See voknteers in all the vileil: arts. 
Men well endowed, of honourable parts, 
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,y Google 



290 tirocinium: or, a 

Defigned by nature vrife, but felf-made fools ^ 
All thefe, and more like thefe, w^e bred at fchools. 
And if it chance, as fometimes chance it will. 
That though fchool-bred the boy be virtuous flill^ 
Such rare exceptions, fhining in the dark, 
Prove, rather than impeach, the juH remarks 
As here and there a twinkling flar defcried 
Serves but to fhow how black is all befide. 
Now look on him, whofe very voice in tone 
Jufl echoes thine, whofe features are thine own. 
And flroke his poliihed cheek of purefl red. 
And lay thine hand upon his flaxen head. 
And fay. My boy, the unwelcome hour is come. 
When thou, tranfplanted from thy genial home, 
Muft find a colder ibil and bleaker air. 
And trud for fafety to a £h:anger*8 care; 
What charader, what turn thou wilt affume 
From confiant converfe with I know not whom; 
Who there will court thy friendihip, with what 

views. 
And, artlefs as thou art, whom thou wilt choofe; 
Though much depends on what thy choice ihall be^ 
Is all chance-medley, and unknown to me. . 
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Can'ft thou, the tear juft trembling on thy lids. 
And while the dreadful rifque forefeen forbids; 
Free too, and under no confiraining force, 
Unlefs the fway of cuftom warp thy courfej 
Lay fuch a ftake upon the loiitng fide, 
Merely to gratify fo blind a guide ? 
Thou can*fl not ! Nature, puUing at thine heart. 
Condemns the unfatherly, the imprudent part. 
Thou wouldeft not, deaf to Nature's tendered plea, 
Turn him adrifl upon a rolling fea. 
Nor fay, Go thither, confcious that there lay 
A brood of afps, or quickfands in his way; 
Then, only governed by the felf-fame rule 
Of natural pity, fend him not to fchool. 
No-«-guard him better. Is he not thine own, 
Thyfelf in miniature, thy flefh, thy bone ? 
And hoped thou not ('tis every father's hope) 
That, fince thy flrength muft with thy years elope, 
And thou wilt need fome comfort to affuage 
Health's laft farewell, a ftafF of thine old age. 
That then, in recompenfe of all thy cares, 
Thy child ihall fhow refped to thy gray hairs, 
Befriend thee, of all other friends bereft. 
And give thy life its only cordial left ? 
U2 
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Aware then how much danger intervenes. 
To compafs that good end, forecafl the means. 
His heart, now paffive, yields to thy command; 
Secure it thine, its key is in thine hand. 
If thou defert thy charge, and throw it wide. 
Nor heed what guefts there enter and abide. 
Complain not if attachments lewd and bafe 
Supplant thee in it^ and ufurp thy place. 
But, if thou guard its facred chambers fure 
From vicious inmates and delights impure. 
Either his gratitude (hall hold him fail, 
And keep him warm and fUial to the laft; 
Or, if he prove unkind (as who can fay 
But, being man, and therefore frail, he may }) 
One comfort yet^ ihall cheer thine aged heart. 
However he flight thee, thou haft done thy part. 

Oh barbarous ! wouldeft thou with a Gothic hand 
Pull down the fchools— what ! — all the fchools 

i' th' land; 
Or throw them up to livery-nags and grooms. 
Or turn them into (hops and audion rooms? 
A captious queftion, iir, (and your*s is one) 
Deferves an anfwer iimilar, or none. 
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Wouldefl thou, poffeifor of a flocks employ 
(Apprized that he is fuch) a carelefs boy. 
And feed him well, and give him handfomc pay. 
Merely to fleep, and let them run aftray ? 
Survey our fchools and colleges, and fee 
A fight not much unlike my iimile. 
From education, as the leading caufe. 
The public chara6ter its colour draws j 
Thence the prevailing manners take their call. 
Extravagant or fober, loofe or chafie. 
And, though I would not advertife them yet, 
Nor write on each — This Building to he Lct^ 
Unlefs the world were all prepared to embrace 
A plan well worthy to fupply their place; 
Yet, backward as they are, and long have been, 
To cultivate and keep the morals clean, 
(Forgive the crime) I wifh them, I confefs. 
Or better managed, or encouraged lefs. 
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TO THE REV. MR. NEWTON. 

AN INVITATION INTO THE COUNTRY. 
I. 

Tub fwallows in their torpid datr 

Coropofe their ufelefs wing, 
And bees in hives as idly wait 

The call of early fpring. 
II. 
The keened froft that binds the ftream 

The wildeft wind that blows. 
Are neither felt nor feared by them 

Secure of their repofe. 
III. 
Bat man, all feeling and awake. 

The gloomy fcene furveysj 
With prefent ills his heart muA ake. 

And pant for brighter days. 
IV. 
Old winter, halting o*er the mead. 

Bids me and Mary mourn ; 
But lovely fpring peeps o er his head. 

And whifpers your return. 
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V. 

Then April, with her fifter May, 

Shall chafe him from the bowers. 
And weave frelh garlands every day. 

To crown the fmiling hours. 
VI. 
And, if a tear, that fpeaks fiegret 

Of happier times, appear, 
A glimpfe of joy, that we have met, 

Shdll fhine and dry the tear. 



CATHARINA. 

ADDRESSED TO MISS STAPLETON. 
(now MRS. COURTNEY.) 

She came — Ihc is gone— we have met — 
And meet perhaps never again; 

The fun of that moment is fet, 
And feems to have rifen in vain. 
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Catharina has fled like a dream — 

(So vaniflies pleafure, alas!) 
But has left a regret and eHeetn, 

That will not fo fuddenly pafs. 

The laft evening ramble we made« 

Catharina, Maria^ and I^ 
Oar progrefs was often delayed 

By the nightingale warbling nigh. 
We paufed under many a tree. 

And much (he was charmed with a tone 
Lefs fweet to Maria and me. 

Who had witnefled fo lately her own. 

My numbers that day fhe had fung, 

And gave them a grace fo divine. 
As only her mulical tongue 

Could infufe into numbers of mine. 
The longer I heard, I efteemed 

The work of my fancy the more. 
And ev'n to myfelf never feemed 

So tuneful a poet before. 
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Though the pleafures of London exceed 

In number the days of the year, 
Catharina, did nothing impede, 

Would feel herfelf happier> here; 
For the clofe woven arches of limes 

On the banks of our river I know. 
Are fweeter to her many times 

Than all that the city can fhow. 

So it is, when the mind is endued 

With a. well> judging tafte from above. 
Then, whether embellifhed or rude, 

'Tis nature alone that we love. 
The achievements of art may amufe. 

May even our wonder excite, 
But groves, hills, and vallies, diffufe 

A laiting, a facred delight. 

Since then in the rural recefs 
Catharina alone can rejoice. 

May it (till be her lot to poflefs 
The fcene of her fenfible choice! 
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To inhabit a manfion remote 

From the clatter of ftreet-pacing fteeds. 
And by Pbilomers annual note 

To meafure the life that ihe leads. 

With her book^ and her voice, and her lyre. 

To wing all her moments at home. 
And with fcenes that new rapture infpire 

As oft as it fuits her to roam. 
She will have juft the life ihe prefers. 

With little to wifh or to fear. 
And ours will be pleafant as hers. 

Might we view her enjoying it here. 
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THE MORALIZER CORRECTED. 

A TALE. 

A HERMIT (or if chance yoa hold 

That title now too trite and old) 

A man> once youngs who lived retired 

As hermit, could have well defired. 

His hours of ftudy clofed at lalt 

And finiihed his concife repa(^. 

Stoppled his cruie, replaced his book 

Within its cudomary nook. 

And, daff in hand, fet forth to (bare 

The fober cordial of fwect air, 

like Ifaac, with a mind applied 

To fcrious thought at evening-tide. 

Autumnal rains had made it chill. 

And from the trees, that fringed his hill. 

Shades llanting at the clofe of day 

Chilled more his elfe delightful way. 

DiHant a little mile he fpied 

A weftern bank's ftill funny fide. 
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And right toward the favoured place 
Proceeding.with his nimbleft pace. 
In hope to balk a little yet, 
Jufl reached it when the fun was fet. 

Your hermit, young and jovial, firs ! 
Learns fomething from whatever occurs — 
And hence, he faid, my mind computes 
The real worth of man's purfuits. 
His obje^ chofen, wealth or fame. 
Or other fublunary game. 
Imagination to his view 
Prefents it decked with every hue. 
That can feduce histi not to fpare 
His powers of beft exertion there. 
But youth, health, vigour to expend 
On fo defirable an end. 
Ere long approach life*s evening (hades, 
The glow that fancy gave it fades) 
And, earned too late, it wants the grace. 
Which firfl engaged him in the chafe. 

True, anfwered an angelic guide. 
Attendant at the fenior*s fide — 
But whether all the time it cofl 
To urge the firuitlefs chafe be lod. 
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Muft be decided by the worth 
Of that, which called his ardour forth. 
Trifles purfued, whatever the event, 
Mufl caufe him ihame or difcontent j 
A vicious objed ilill is worfe, 
Succefsful there he wins a curfe; 
But he, whom ev*n in life s lafl flage 
Endeavours laudable engage. 
Is paid, at leaft in peace of mind. 
And fenfe of having well defigned; 
And if, ere he attain his end. 
His fun precipitate defcend, 
A brighter prize than that he meant 
Shall recompenfe his mere intent. 
No virtuous wifh can bear a date 
£ither too early or too late. 
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THE FAITHFUL FRIEND. 

Th£ green-houfe is my fummer feat 3 
My fhrubs difplaced from that retreat 

Enjoyed the open air> 
Two goldfinches, whofc fprightly fong 
Had been their mutual folace long, 

Lived happy prifoners there. 

They fang, as blithe as finches fing, 
That flutter loofe on golden wing, 

And frolic where they lift; 
Strangers to liberty, *tis true, 
But that delight they never knew, 

And therefore never miffed. 

But' nature works in every breaftj 
Inflind is never quite fupprefled^ 

And Dick felt fome defires. 
Which, after many an effort vain, 
Inflruded him at length to gain 

A pafs between his wires. 
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The open windows feemed to invite 
The freeman to a farewell ^ght; 

fiutTom was fiill confined^ 
And Dick^ although his way was clear. 
Was much too generous and iincere 

To leave his friend behind. 

For, fettling on his grated roof. 

He chirped and kiifed him, giving proof 

That he defired no more; 
Nor would forfake his cage at laft. 
Till gently feized, I fhut him fail, 

A prifoner as before. 

Oh ye, who never knew the joys 
Of Friendibip, fatisfied with noife. 

Fandango, ball, and rout ! 
Blufh, when I tell you how a bird^ 
A p;'ifon with a friend preferred 

To liberty without. 
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THE NEEDLESS ALARM. 

A TALE. 

There is a fields through which I often pafs. 
Thick overfpread with mofs and filky grafs^ 
Adjoining clofe to Kilwick's echoing wood. 
Where oft the bitch-fox hides her haplefs brood, 
Referved to folace many a neighbouring Tquire, 
Tliat he may follow them through brake and briar, 
Contufion hazarding of neck or fpine, 
Which rural gentlemen call fport divine. 
A narrow brook, by ru{hy banks concealed. 
Runs in a bottom, and divides the field; 
Oaks interfperfe it, that had once a head. 
But now wear crefts of oven -wood inftead; 
And where the land dopes to its watery bourn, 
Wide yawns a gulph belide a ragged thorn ; 
Bricks line the fides, bnt fhivered long ago. 
And horrid brambles intertwine below ^ 
A hollow fcooped, I judge in ancient time, 
For baking earth, or burning rock to lime. 
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Not yet the hawthorn bore her berries red. 
With which the fieldfare, wintry gueft, is fcdj 
Nor autumn yet had bruihed from every fpray. 
With her chill hand, the mellow leaves away; 
But com was houfed, and beans were in the (lack. 
Now therefore iflued forth the fpotted pack. 
With tails high mounted, ears hung low, and throats 
With a whole gamut filled of heavenly notes. 
For which, alas ! my deftiny fevere. 
Though ears ihe gave me two, gave me no ear. 

The fun, accompli (hing his early march. 
His lamp now planted on heaven*s topmofl arch. 
When, exercife and air my only aim. 
And heedlefs whither, to that field I came. 
Ere yet with ruthlefs joy the happy hound 
Told hill and dale that Reynard's track was found. 
Or with the high-raifed horn*s melodious clang 
All Kilwick * and all Dinglc-derry * rang. 

Sheep grazed the field ; fbme with foft bofom 
prefied 
The herb as foft, while nibbling ftrayed the i^ft; 
Nor noife was heard but c^ the hafty brook. 
Struggling, detained in many a petty nook. 

* Two woods belonging to John Throckmorton, Efq. 
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All feemed fo peaceful^ that from them conveyed 
To me, their peace by kind contagion fpread. 

But when the huntfman, with diftended cheek, 
'Gan make his inftrument of mufic fpeak. 
And from within the wood that craih was heard. 
Though not a hound from whom it burft appeared, 
The fheep recumbent, and the iheep that grazed. 
All huddling into phalanx, flood and gazed. 
Admiring, terrified, the novel flrain. 
Then courfed the field around, and couifed it round 

again 5 
But, recolle^ng with a fudden thought. 
That flight in circles urged advanced them nought. 
They gathered clofe around the old pit's brink, 
And thought again — but knew not what to think. 

The man to folitude accuflomed long. 
Perceives in every thing that lives a tongue j 
Not animals alone, but fhrubs and trees, 
Have fpeech for him, and underflood with eafe; 
After long drought, when rains abundant fall. 
He hears the herbs and flowers rejoicing all: 
Knows what the freihnefs of their hue implies. 
How glad they catch the largefs of the fkies; 
X2 • 
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But^ with precifion nicer flill, the mind 

He fcans of every loco-motive kindj 

Birds of all feather, beafts of every name. 

That ferve mankind, or fhua them, wild or tame; 

The looks and geftures of their griefs and fears 

Have all articulation in his ears; 

He fpells them true by intuition's light. 

And needs no gloflary to fet him right. 

This truth preraifed was needful as a text, 
To win due credence to what follows next. 

Awhile they mufed; furveying every face. 
Thou hadft fuppofed them of fuperior race; 
Their periwigs of wool, and fears combined, 
Stamped on each countenance fuch marks of mind. 
That fage they feemed, as lawyers o*er a doubt. 
Which, puzzling long, at lad they puzzle out; 
Or acadenuc tutors, teaching youths. 
Sure ne*er to want them, mathematic truths; 
When thus a mutton, flatelier than the reft, 
A ram, the ewes and wethers fad, addreffed. 

Friends! we have lived too long. I never heard 
Sounds fuch as thefe, fo worthy to be feared. 
Could I believe that winds for ages pent 
In earth's dark womb have found at laft a vent. 
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And from their prifon-houfe below arife. 
With all thefc hideous bowlings to the ikies, 
I could be much compofed> nor fhould appear 
For fuch a caufe to feel the flighteft fear. 
Yourfelves have feen,what time the thunders rolled 
All night, we refling quiet in the fold. 
Or heard we that tremendous bray alone, 
I could expound the melancholy tone 3 
Should deem it by our old companion made. 
The afsj for he, we know, has lately ftrayed. 
And being loft perhaps, and wandering wide. 
Might be fuppofed to clamour for a guide. 
But ah 1 thofe dreadful yells what foul can hear, 
That owns a carcafe, and not quake for fear? 
Daemons produce them doubtlefs, brazen-clawed 
And fanged with brafs the daemons are abroad 5 
I hold it therefore wifeil and moft fit. 
That life to fave, we leap into the pit. 

Him anfwered then his loving mate and true. 
But more difcreet than he, a Cambrian ewe. 

How ? leap into the pit our life to fave ? 
To (ave our life leap all into the grave? 
For can we find it lefs ? Contemplate firft 
The depth how awful ! falling there, we burft: 
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Or fhould die brambles, iaterpofed^ our £iU 
111 pact abate^ that happinefs were fmall; 
For with a race like theirs no chance I fee 
Of peace or eafe to creatures clad as we. 
Meantime, noife kills not. Be it Dapple^s bray. 
Or be it not, or be it whofe it may, 
And rufh thofe other founds, that feem by tongues 
Of daemons uttered, from whatever lungs. 
Sounds are but founds, and till the caufe appear 
We have at leaft commodious flandiog here. 
Come fiend, come fury, giant, monder, blaft 
From earth or hell> we can but plunge at laft. 

While thus fhe fpake, I fainter heard the peals. 
For Reynard, clofe attended at his heels 
By panting dog, tired man, and fpattered horfe. 
Thro* mere good fortune, took a different courfe. 
The flock grew calm again, and I, the road 
Following, that led me to my own abode. 
Much wondered that the filly fheep had found 
Such caufe of terror in an empty found 
So fweet to huntfman, gentleman, and hound. 

MORAL. 

Beware of defperate fteps. The darkeft day, 
T.ive till to-morrow, will have pafled away. 
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B O A D I C E A. 

AN ODE, 

L 

When the Britifh warrior queen. 
Bleeding from the Roman rods. 

Sought, with an indignant mien, 
Counfel of her countiy*s gods, 

II. 
Sage beneath the fpreading oak 

Sat the Druid, hoary chief 5 
Every burning word he fpoke 

Full of rage^ and full of grief. 

III. 
Princefs ! if our aged eyes 

Weep upon thy matchlefs wrongs, 
Tis becaufe refentment ties 

All the terrors of our tongues. 
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IV. 

Rome ihall perifh — ^write that word 
In the blood that ihe has fpilt; 

Perifh, hopelefs and abhorred. 
Deep in ruin as in guilt. 

V. 
Rome, for empire far renowned. 

Tramples on a thoufandjlates; 
Soon her pride ihall kifs the ground — 

Hark! the Gaul is at her gates! 

VI. 
Other Romans ihall arife, 

Heedlefs of a foldier^s name; 
Sounds, not arms ihall win the prize. 

Harmony the path to fame. 

VIL 

Then the progeny that fprings 
From the forefls of our land. 

Armed with thunder, clad with wings. 
Shall a wider world command. 

VIII. 
Regions Caefar never knew 
Thy poilerity ihall fway; 
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Where his eagles never flew, 
None invincible as they. 

IX. 

Such the bard's prophetic words. 

Pregnant with celeftial fire. 
Bending as he fwept the chords 

Of his fweet but awful lyre, 

X. 

She, with all a monarch's pride, 
Felt them in her boibm glow: 

Ruihed to battle, fought, and died; 
Dying hurled them at the foe. 

XL 

Ruffians, pitilefs as proud. 

Heaven awards the vengeance due; 
Empire is on us befiowed. 

Shame and ruin wait for you. 
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Thbre was a time when ^Etna's filent fire 
Slept unperceivcd, the mountain yet entire; 
When, confcioas of no danger from below. 
She towered a cloud-capt pyramid of fnow. 
No thunders fliook with deep inteiline found 
The blooming groves, that girdled her around. 
Her unduous olives, and her purple vines 
(Unfelt the fury of thofe burfting mines) 
The peafanfs hopes, and not in vain, aiTured, 
In peace upon her floping fides matured. 
When on a day, like that of the laft doom, 
A conflagration labouring in her womb. 
She teemed and heaved with an infernal birth. 
That ihook the circling feas and folid earth. 
Dark and voluminous the vapours rife. 
And hang their horrors in the neighbouring fkies. 
While through the (iygian veil, that blots the day. 
In dazzling fireaks the vivid lightnings play. 
But oh ! what mufe, and in what powers of fong. 
Can trace the torrent as it bums along ? 
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Havoc and devaftation in the van^ 
It marches o'er the proiirate works of man. 
Vines, olives, herbage, forefts difappear. 
And all the charms of a Sicilian year. 

Revolving feafons, fruitlefs as they pafs. 
See it an uninformed and idle mafs^ 
Without a foil to invite the tiller's care. 
Or blade, that might redeem it from defpalr. 
Yet time at length (what will not time achieve?) 
Clothes it with earth, and bids the produce live. 
Once more the fpiry myrtle crowns the glade. 
And ruminating flocks enjoy the fhade. 
Oh blifs precarious, and unfafe retreats. 
Oh charming paradife of Ihort-lived fweets ! 
The felf-fame gale, that wafts the fragrance round. 
Brings to the didant ear a fullen found : 
Again the mountain feels the imprifoned foe. 
Again pours ruin on the vale below. 
Ten thoufand fwains the wafted fcene deplore. 
That only future ages can reftore. 

Ye monarchs, whom the lure of honour draws. 
Who write in blood the merits of your caufe, 
Who ftrikc the blow, then plead your own defence. 
Glory your aim, but juftice your pretence, 
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Behold in ^tna*s emblematic fires 

The mifchiefs your ambitious pride infpxres ! 

Fail by the (iream, that bounds your juft domain. 
And tells you were ye have a right to reign, 
A nation dwells, not envious of your throne. 
Studious of peace, their neighbours*, and their own. 
Ill-fated race ! how deeply muft they rue 
Their only crime, vicinity to you I 
The trumpet founds, your legions fwarm abroad. 
Through the ripe harveA lies their deflined road; 
At every flep beneath their feet they tread 
The life of multitudes, a nation's bread ! 
£arth feems a garden in its lovelieft drefs 
Before them, and behind a wildernefs. 
Famine, and pedilence, her firft-born fon. 
Attend to finifh what the fword begun ; 
And echoing praifes, fuch as fiends might earn. 
And folly pays, refound at your return. 
A calm fucceeds — ^but plenty, with her train 
Of heart felt joys, fucceeds not foon again, 
And years of pining indigence mufi (how 
What fcourges are the gods that rule below. 

Yet man, laborious man by flow degrees, 
(Such is his third of opulence and eafe) 
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Plies all the finews of indu(lri6us toil. 
Gleans up the refufe of the general fpoil. 
Rebuilds the towers, that fmoked upon the plain^ 
And the fun gilds the (hining fpires again. 

Increafing commerce and reviving art 
Renew the quarrel on the conquerors part; 
And the fad leflbn muft be learned once more. 
That wealth within is ruin at the door. 
What are ye, monarchs, laurelled heroes, fay. 
But Mtms of the fufFering world ye fway ? 
Sweet nature, fh-ipped of her embroidered robe. 
Deplores the wailed regions of her globe; 
And Hands a witnefs at truth's awful bar, 
To prove you there, dellroyers as ye arc. 

Oh place me in fome heaven-proteded ifle. 
Where peace, and equity, and freedom fmile; 
Where no volcano pours his £ery flood. 
No crefted warrior dips his plume in bloody 
Where power fecures what induflry has won; 
Where to fucceed is not to be undone; 
A land that diflant tyrants hate in vain. 
In Britain's ifle, beneath a George's reign ! 
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ON THE RECEIPT OF 

MY MOTHER'S PICTURE 

OUT OF NORFOLK. 
THE GIFT OF MT COUSIN ANN BODHAM. 

Oh that thofe lips had language! Life has pafled 

With me but roughly fince I heard thee laft. 

Thofe lips are thine— thy own fweet fmiles I fee. 

The fame, that oft in childhood folaced me ; 

Voice only fails, dfe, how di(lin6t they fay, 

'* Grieve not, my child, chafe all thy fears away!" 

The meek intelligence of thofe dear eyes 

(Blefl be the art that can immortalize. 

The art that baffles time's tyrannic claim 

To quench it) here fhines on me ftill the fame. 

Faithful remembrancer of one fo dear. 
Oh welcome gueft, though unexpeded here! 
Who biddeft me honour with an artlefs fong, 
AfFe6tionate, a mother lofi fo long. 
I will obey, not willingly alone, 
But gladly, as the precept were her own : 
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And, while that fece renews 1117 filial grief. 
Fancy ihall weave a charm for my relief. 
Shall fieep me in Elyfian reverie, 
A momentary dream, that thou art (he. 

My mother ! when I learned that thou waft dead, 
Say, wast thou confcious of the tears I fhed ? 
Hovered thy fpirit o'er thy forrowing fon, 
Wretch even then, life*s journey juft begun? 
Perhaps thou gaveft me, though unfeen, a kifs; 
Perhaps a tear, if fouls can weep in blifs-— 
Ah that maternal fmile ! it anfwers — ^Yes. 
I heard the bell tolled on thy burial day, 
I faw the hearfe, that bore thee flow away. 
And, turning from my nurfery window, drew 
A long, long figh, and wept a lafi adieu! 
But was it fuch? — It was. — Where thou art gone 
Adieus and farewells are a found unknown. 
May I but meet thee on that peaceful fliore, 
The parting found ihall pafs my lips no more! 
Thy maidens, grieved themfelves at my concern. 
Oft gave me promife of a quick return. 
What ardently I wished, I long believed. 
And, difappointed dill, was ftill deceived. ^- 
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By difappointment every day beguiled. 
Dupe of to-morrvw even from a child. 
Thus many a fad to-morrow came and went. 
Till, all my flock oi infant forrow fpent, 
I learned at laft fubmiffion to my lot. 
But, though I lefs deplored thee, ne*er forgot. 

Where once we dwelt our name is heard no more. 
Children not thine have trod my nurfery floor ; 
And where the gardener Robin, day by day. 
Drew me to fchool along the public way. 
Delighted with my bauble coach, and wrapt 
In fcarlet mantle warm, and velvet capt, 
*Tis now become a hifiory little known. 
That once we called the pafloral houfe our own. 
Short lived poifeffion ! but the record fair. 
That memory keeps of all thy kindnefs there. 
Still outlives many a dorm, that has effaced 
A thoufand other themes lefs- deeply traced. 
Thy nightly vifits to my chamber made. 
That thou mighteil know me fafe and warmly laid; 
Thy morning bounties ere I left my home. 
The bifcuit, or confedionary plum; 
The fragrant waters on my cheeks beftowcd 
By thy own hand, till frcfh they fhone and glowed: 
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All tbis> and more endearing fiill than all^ 
Thy con ft ant. flow of love, that knew no fall, 
Ne*er roughened by thofe catarafts and breaks. 
That humour interpofed too often makesj 
All this flill legible in memory's page, 
Apd ftill to be fo to my latefl age. 
Adds joy to duty, makes me glad to pay 
Such honours to thee as my numbers may 3 . 
Perhaps a frail memorial, but fincere, 
Not fcorned in heaven, though little noticed here. 
Could time, his flight reverfed, reftore the hours. 
When, playing with thy veflurc's tiflued flowers. 
The violet, the pink, and jeflamine, 
I pricked them into paper with a pin, 
(And thou waft happier than myfelf the while, 
Wouldft foftly fpeak,and flroke my head and fmile) 
Could thofe few pleafant hours again appear. 
Might one wiih bring them, would I wifli them 

here? 
I would not truft my heart — the dear delight 
Seems fo to be defired, perhaps I might. — 
But no— what here we call our life is fuch, 
So little to be loved, and thou fo much, 
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That I fliould ill requite thee to conftrain 
Thy unbound fpirit into bonds again. 

Thou, as a gallant bark from Albion's coaft 
(The fiorms all weathered and the ocean croifed) 
Shoots into port at fome well-havened ifle. 
Where Tpices breathe and brighter feafons fnaile. 
There fits quiefcent on the floods, that fliow 
Her beauteous form refleded clear below. 
While airs impregnated with incenfe play 
Around her, fanning light her flreamers gay} 
So thou, with fails how fwift ! haft reached the 

fliore, 
*' Where tempefts never beat nor billows roar */* 
And thy loved confort on the dangerous tide 
Of life, long fince, has anchored at thy fide. 
But me, fcarce hoping to attain that refl. 
Always from port withheld, always difh-eiled — 
Me howling winds drive devious, tempeft tofied. 
Sails ript, feams opening wide, and compafs loft. 
And day by day fome current's thwarting force 
Sets me more diftant from a profperous courfe. 
But oh the thought, that thou art fafe, and he! 
That thought is joy, arrive what may to me. 
• Garth. 
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My boaft is not that I deduce my birth 
From loins enthroned^ and rulers of the earth; 
But higher far my proud pretentions rire<— 
The fon of parents pafled into the fkies. 
And now, farewell — time unrevoked has run 
His wonted courfe, yet what I wifhed is done. 
By contemplation's help, not fought in vain, 
I feem to have lived my childhood o*er again 5 
To have renewed the joys that once were mine, 
Without the fin of violating thine; 
And, while the wings of fancy ftill are free^ 
And I can view this mimic ihew of thee. 
Time has but half fucceeded in his theft — 
Thyfelf removed, thy power to foothe me left. 
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What virtue or what mental grace 
But men unqualified and bafe 

Will boaft it their poffeffion ? 
Profuiion apes the noble part 
Of liberality of heart, 

And dulnefs of difcretion. 

If every poliihed gem we find. 
Illuminating heart or mind, . 

Provoke to imitation ^ 
No wonder friendfhip does the fame. 
That jewel of the purefl flame. 

Or rather conHellation. 

No knave but boldly will pretend 
The requifites that form a friend, 

A real and a found one. 
Nor any fool he would deceive. 
But prove as ready to believe. 

And dream that he had found one. 
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Candid and generoos and juft. 

Boys care but little whom they truft. 

An error foon correded — 
For who but learns in riper years, 
That man, when fmootheft he appears. 

Is moft to be fufpeded ? 

But here again a danger lies. 
Left, having mifapplied our eyes 

And taken traih for treafure. 
We fhould unwarily conclude 
Friendlhip a falfe ideal good, 

A mere Utopian pleafure. 

An acquifition rather rare 
Is yet no fubjed of defpair i 

Nor is it wife complaining, 
If either on forbidden ground. 
Or where it was not to be found. 

We fought without attaining. 

No friendftiip will abide the teft. 
That ftands on fordid intereft. 
Or mean felf-love ereded^ 
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Nor fuch as may awhile fubfiii 
Between the fot and fenfualift^ 
For vicious ends conneded. 

Who feek a friend^ fhould come dtfpofed 
To exhibit in full bloom difclofed 

The graces and the beauties. 
That form the charader he feeks. 
For 'tis an union, that befpeaks 

Reciprocated duties. 

Mutual attention is implied. 
And equal truth on either fide. 

And conilantly fupported; 
'Tis fenfeleis arrogance to accufe 
Another of finifier views. 

Our own as much diflorted. 

But will fincerity fuffice? 
It is indeed above all price. 

And muft be made the baiis $ 
But every virtue of the foul 
Muft cooftitute the charming whole. 

All ihining ia their places. 
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A fretful temper will divide 

The clofeft knot, that may be tied, 

By ceafelefs ibarp corrofionj 
A temper paffionate and fierce 
May fuddenly your joy difperfe 

At one immenfe explofion. 

In vain the talkative unite 

In hopes of permanent delight — 

The fecret juft committed 
Forgetting its important weight, 
They drop through mere defire to prate, 

And by themfelves outwitted. 

How bright foe*er the profped feems. 
All thoughts of friendfhip are but dreams 

If envy chance to creep inj 
An envious man, if you fucceed. 
May prove a dangerous foe indeed. 

But not a friend worth keeping. 

As envy pines at good poflefled 
So jealoufy looks forth diftrefled 
On good, that feems approaching, 
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And if fuccefs tfis fteps attend, 
Difcerns a rival in a friend. 

And hates him for encroaching. 

Hence authors of illailrioas name, 
Unlefs belied by common fame. 

Are fadly prone to quarrel. 
To deem the wit a friend difplays 
A tax upon their own juft praife. 

And pluck each others laurel. 

A man renowned for repartee 
Will feldom fcruple to make free 

With friend{hip*s finefl feeling, 
Will thruft a dagger at your breail. 
And fay he wounded you in jefl. 

By way of balm for healing. 

Whoever keeps an open ear 
For tattlers, will be fure to hear 

The trumpet of contention $ 
Afperfion is the babbler's trade. 
To liften is to lend him aid, 

And rufh into difleniion. 



,y Google 



FRIENDSHIP: 329 

A friendihip, that in frequent fits 
Of controverfial rage emits 

The fparks of difputation, 
Like hand in hand infurance plates^ 
Moft unavoidably creates 

The thought of conflagration. 

Some fickle creatures boaft a foul 
True as a needle to the pole. 

Their humour yet fo various— r 
They manifefi their whole life through 
The needless deviations too, 

Their love is fo precarious* 

The great and finall but rarely meet 
On terms of amity complete, 

Plebeians mufi furrender. 
And yield fo much to noble folk. 
It is combining fire with fmoke, 

Oblcurity with fplendour. 

Some are fo placid and ferene 
(As Irifh bogs are always green) 
They fleep fecure from waking; 
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And are indeed a bog^ that bears 
Your unparticipated cares 
Unmoved and vithout qnaking. 

Courtier and patriot cannot mix 
Their heterogeneous politics 

Without an effervefcence. 
Like that of falts with iemon juice. 
Which does not yet like that produce 

A friendly coalefcence. 

Religion ihould extingaiih flrife^ 
And make a calm of human life 3 

But friends that chance to differ 
On points, which God has left at large. 
How freely will they meet and charge. 

No combatants are fliiFer! 

To prove at laft my main intent 
Needs no expence of argument. 

No cutting and contriving — 
Seeking a real friend we feem 
To adopt the chymifts golden dream. 

With ftill lefs hope of thriving. 
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Sometimes the fault is all our own. 
Some blemifh in due time made known 

By trefpafs or omiifion; 
Sometimes occaiion brings to light 
Our friend*s defed long hid from iight> 

And even from fufpicion. 

Then judge yourfelf, and prove your man 
As circumfpefbly as you can> 

And having made eledion^ 
Beware no negligence of yours. 
Such as a friend but ill endures. 

Enfeeble his aiFedion. 

That fecrets are a facred truft, 

That friends ihould be fincere and juft, 

That confbincy befits them, 
Are obfervations on the cafe. 
That favour much of common place. 

And all the world admits them. 

But 'tis not timber, lead, and flone. 
An archited requires alone 
To finiih a fine building — 
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The palace were but half complete. 
If he could poffibly forget 
The carving and the gilding. 

The man that halls you Tom or Jack, 
And proves by thumps upon your back 

How he eileems your merit. 
Is fuch a friend, that one had need 
Be very much his friend indeed 

To pardon or to bear it. 

As iimilarity of mind. 

Or fomething not to be defined, 

Firft fixes our attention j 
So manners decent and polite. 
The fame we pradifed at firft fight, • 

Muft fave it from dedenfion. 

Some a£t upon this prudent plan, 
'' Say little and hear all you can." . 

Safe policy but hateful — 
So barren fands imbibe the fhower. 
But render neither fruit nor flower, 

Unpleafant and ungrateful. 
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The man I truft, if fhj to roe. 
Shall find me as referred as he> 

No fubterfuge or pleading 
Shall win m^ confidence again, 
I will by no means entertain 

A fp7 on my proceeding. 

Thefefamples— for alas! at lafl 
Thefe are but famples, and a tafle 

Of evils yet unmentioned — 
May prove the taik a taik indeed. 
In which *tis much if we fucceed 

However well-intentioned. 

Purfue the fearch, and you will find 
Good fenfe and knowledge of mankind 

To be at leafl: expedient. 
And after fumming all the refi. 
Religion ruling in the breafi: 

A principal ingredient. 

The noblefi Friendihip ever ihewn 
The Saviour's hifiory makes known. 

Though fome have turned and turned it; 
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And whether being crazed or biia4 
Or feeking with a biafed nnad, 
Have not, it Heean, difcerned it. 

Oh Friendship 1 if my fool forego 
Thy dear delights while here below ; 

To mortify and grieve me. 
May I myfelf at lafl appear 
Unworthy, bafe> and infincere. 

Or may my friend deceive me! 
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STANZAS 

-Subjoined to the Yearly Bill of Mortality of the 
Parifh of 

ALL-SAINTS, NORTHAMPTON, 

Anno Domini 17S7* 

Pcdlida Mors aqtto ptdsat pede pauperum iabemas, 
RegumqiiK hirres. Horace. 

Pale death with equal foot ftrikes wide the door 
Of royal halls, and hovels of the poor. 

While thirteen moons ikw fmoothly run 

The Ncn's barge-laden wave. 
All thefe, life's rambling journey done. 

Have found their home, the grave. 

Was man (frail always) made more frail 

Than in foregoing years ? 
Did famine or did plague prevail. 

That fo much death appears ? 
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No; thefe were vigorous as their fires, 
Nor plague nor famine came; 

This annual tribute death requires. 
And never waves bis claim. 

Like crowded foreft-trees we (land. 
And feme are marked to fall; 

The axe will fmite at God*s command. 
And foon (ball fmite us all. 

Green as the bay-tree, ever green. 

With its new foliage on. 
The gay, the thoughtlefs, I have feen 

I pafled — and they were gone. 

Read, ye that run, the folemn truth. 
With which I charge my page; 

A worm is in the bud of youth. 
And at the root of age. 

No prefent health can health infure 

For yet an hour to come; 
No medicine^ though it often cure. 

Can always baulk the tomb. 
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And Oh!' that humble as my lot. 

And fcomed as is my ftrdin, 
Thcfe truths, though known, too much forgot, 

I may not teach in vain. 

So prays your clerk with all his heart. 

And ere he quits the pen, 
Begsyou for once to take Ais part 

And anfwer all — Amen ! 



ON A SIMILAR OCCASION, 

FOR THE YEAR 1788. 

Quod adest, memento 
Componere aquus. Caterajlumvnis 
Ritu feruntur. H o r . 

Improve the prefent hoiir, for all befide 
Is a mere feather on a torrent's tide. 

Could I, from heaven infpired, as fure prefage 
To whom the rifing year fhail prove his lafl -, 
As I can number in my pundual page. 
And item down the vidims of the paft; 
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How each would trembling wait the mournful fheet^ 
On which the prefs might ilamp him next to dicj 
And, reading here his fentence, how replete 
With anxious meaning, heaven- ward turn his eye! 

Time then would feem more precious than the jojrs, 
In which he fports away, the treafure now; 
And prayer more feafonable than the noife 
Of drunkards, or the mufic-drawing bow. - 

llien doubtlefs many a trifler, on the brink 
Of this world's hazardous and headlong ihore. 
Forced to a paufe, would feel it good to think, 
Told that his fctting fun mull rife no more. 

Ah felf- deceived! Could I prophetic fay 
Who next is fated, and who next to fall. 
The reft might then feem privileged to play; 
But, naming none^ the Voice now fpeaks to ALL. 

Obferve the dappled forefters, how light 
They bound, and airy o'er the funny glade — 
One felU — the reft, wide-fcattered with afiright, 
Vaniih at once into the darked fhade. 
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Had we their wifdom^ ihould we, often warned. 
Still need repeated warnings^ and at laft, 
, A thouiand awful admonitions fcorned. 
Die felf-accufed of life run all to wafte? 

Sad wafle! for which no after- thrift atones: 
The grave admits no cure for guilt or fin 5 
Dew-drops may deck the turf that hides the bones. 
But tears of godly grief- ne'er flow within. 

\ 
Learn then ye living! by the mouths be taught 
Of all thefe fepulchres, infb*u6tors true, 
That^ foon or late, death alfo is your lot. 
And the next opening grave may yawn for you. 



Z 2 



,y Google 



( 340 ) 

ON A SIMILAR OCCASION, 

FOR THE YEAR 1789. 



— Placidaque ibi demum morte quieviL 

ViRG. 

There calm at length he breathed his foul avray. 



" Oh moft delightful hour by man 

" Experienced here below, 
'* The hour that terminates his fpan, 

" His folly, and his woe ! 

" Worlds ihould not bribe me back to tread 

** Again life's dreary wafte, 
" To fee again my day o'erfprcad 

'* With all the gloomy paft. 

"My home henceforth is in the fkies, 

" Earth, feas, and fun adieu ! 
" All heaven unfolded to my eyes, 

** I have no (ight for you." 
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So fpoke Afpafio, firm pofleft 

Of faith's fupporting rod. 
Then breathed his foul into its reft. 

The bofom of his God. 

He was a man among the few 

Sincere on virtue's fide 5 
And all his ftrength from fcripture drew. 

To hourly ufe applied. 

That rule he prized, by that he feared. 

He hated, hoped, and loved ) 
Nor ever frowned, or fad appeared, 

fiut when his heart had roved. 

For he was frail as thou or I, 

And evil felt within : ' 
But when he felt it, heaved a figh. 

And loathed the thought of fin. 

Such lived Afpafioj and at laft 
Called up from Earth to Heaven, 

The gulph of death triumphant paffed. 
By gales of blefiing driven. 
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His joys be mine, each Reader cries. 
When my laft hour arrives: 

They (hall be yours, my Verfe replies. 
Such only be your lives. 



ON A SIMILAR OCCASION, 

FOR THE YEAR 1790. 

Ne commonerUem recta speme. 

Buchanan. 

Defpife not my good counfel. 

He who fits from day to day. 
Where the prifoned lark is hung, 

Heedlefs of his loudefl lay. 
Hardly knows that he has fung. 

Where the watchman in his round 
Nightly lifts his voice on high, 

N(Kie, accudomed to the found, 
Wakes the fooner for his cry. 
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So your verfe-man I, and clerk. 

Yearly in my fong proclaim 
Death at band — yourfelves his mark — 

And the foe's unerring aim. 

Duly at my time I come, 

Publiflhing to all aloud — 
Soon the grave muft be your home. 

And your only fuit, a ihroud. 

But the monitory ftrain. 

Oft repeated in your ears, 
Seems to found too much in vain. 

Wins no notice, wakes no fears. 

Can a truth, by all confefled 
Of fuch magnitude and weight. 

Grow, by being oft expreflcd. 
Trivial as a parrot's prate ? 

Pleafure's call attention wins. 

Hear it often as we may; 
New as ever feem our fins. 

Though committed every day. 
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Death and judgment^ Heaven and Hell- 
Thefe alone> fo often heard. 

No more move us than the bell 
When fome firanger is interred. 

Oh then, ere the turf or tomb 

Cover us from every eye. 
Spirit of inftrudion come. 

Make us learn' that we muH die. 
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ON A SIMILAR OCCASION, 

FOR THE TEAR 1792. 

FeUx, qui potuit rerum cognoscere causas, 
Atque metus omnes et inexofabile faium 
Subjecit pedUms, strepitumque Acherontis ovarii 

ViRO. 

Happy the mortal, who has traced tfk&s 
To their firft caufe, caft fear beneath his feet. 
And Death, and roaring Hell's voracious fires ! 



Thankless for favours from on high, 
Man thinks he fades too foon ; 

Though 'tis his privilege to die« 
Would he improve the boon. 

But he^ not wife enough to fcan 

His beft concerils aright. 
Would gladly ftretch life's little fpan 

To ages, if he might. 
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To ages in a world of pain, 
• To ages, where he goes 
Galled by afflidion^s heavy chain. 
And hopelefs of repofe. 

Strange fondnefs of the human heart, 

Enamoured of its harm I 
Strange world, that eods it fo much fmart, 

And dill has power to charm. . 

Whence has the world her magic power? 

Why deem we death a foe? 
Recoil from weary lifc*s beft hour. 

And covet longer woe ? 

The caufe is Confcience— Confcience oft 

Her tale of guilt renews : 
Her voice is terrible though foft, 

And dread of death enfues. 

Then anxious to be longer fpared 
Man mourns his fleeting breath : 

All evils then feem lights compared 
With the approach of Death. 
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Tis judgment (hakes him; there s the fear, 
That prompts the wifli to ftay : 

He has incurred a long arrear. 
And muft defpair to pay. 

Payf — ^follow Chrift, and all is paidj 

His death your peace infures; 
Think on the grave where he was laid^ 

And calm defcend to yours. 
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ON A SIMILAR OCCASION, 

FOR THE YEAR 1793. 
De sacris autem fuec sit una tententia, ut conterventwr, 

CiC. D£ LKO. 

But let us all concur in this one fentiment, that thing:; 
facred be inviolate. 

He lives who lives to God alone. 

And all are dead befide; 
For other fource than God is none 

Whence life can be fupplied. 

To live to God is to requite 

His love as beft we may : 
To make his precepts our delight^ 

His promifes our ilay. 

But life, within a narrow ring 

Of giddy joys comprized. 
Is falfely named, and no fuch thing. 

But rather death difguifed. 
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Can life in them deferve the name^ 

Who only live to prove 
For what poor toys they can difclaim 

An endlefs life above? 

Who, much difeafed, yet nothing feel ; 

Much menaced, nothing dread ; 
Have wounds, which only God can heal. 

Yet never afk his aid ? 

Who deem his houfe an ufelefs place. 

Faith, want of common fenfej 
And ardour in the Chriftian race, 

A hypocrite's pretence ? 

Who trample order 5 and the day. 

Which Grod aflerts his own, 
Diihonour with unhallowed play. 

And worihip chance alone ? 

If fcorn of God's commands, imprefled 

On word and deed, imply 
The better part of man, unblelfed 

With life that cannot die; 
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Such want it, and that want uncorcd 
Till. man refigns his breath. 

Speaks him a criminal, aflured 
Of everlafting death. 

Sad period to a pleaiant courfe! 

Yet fo will Grod repay 
Sabbaths profaned without remorfe. 

And mercy caft away. 



,y Google 



( 351 ) 
INSCRIPTION 

FOR 

THE TOMB 

OF 

Mr. HAMILTON. 



Pause here, and think: a monitory rhime 
Demands one moment of thy fleeting time. 

Confult life's fllent clock, thy bounding vein; 
Seems it to fay — " Health here has long to reign ?" 
Hail thou the vigour of thy youth ? an eye 
That beams delight ? an heart untaught to iigh ? 
Yet fear. Youth, ofttimes healthful and at eafe. 
Anticipates a day it never fees; 
And many a tomb, like Hamilton's, aloud 
Exclaims, *' Prepare thee for an early ihroud." 
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EPITAPH ON A HARE. 



Herb lies, whom hound did ne'er parfae^ 
Nor fwifter greyhound follow, 

Whofe foot ne*er tainted morning dew. 
Nor e*er heard huntfman s hallo*. 

Old Tiney, furlieft of his kind, 
Who, norfed with tender care, 

And to domeftic bounds confined. 
Was fiill a wild Jack-hare. 

Though duly from my hand he took 

His pittance every night. 
He did it with a jealous look. 

And, when he could, would bite. 

His diet was of wheaten bread 
And milk, and oats, and ftrawj 

Thiftles, or lettuces inftead. 
With fand to fcour his maw. 
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On twigs of hawthorn he regaled^ 

On pippins^ ruflet peel^ 
And, when his juicy falads failed. 

Sliced carrot pleafed him well. 

A Turkey carpet was his lawn> 

Whereon he loved to bound. 
To ikip and gambol like a fawn, 

And fwing his rump- around. 

His frifking was at evening hours. 

For then he loft his fear. 
But mofl before approaching ihowers. 

Or when a ftorm drew near. 

Eight years and five round-rolling moons 

He thus faw fleal away, 
Dozing out all his idle noons. 

And every night at play. 

I kept him for his humour* fake. 

For he would oft beguile 
My heart of thoughts that made it ache. 

And force me to a fmile. 
VOL. II. A a 
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But DOW beneath his walnut (hade 
He finds his long lad home, 

And waits, in fnug concealment laid^ 
Till gentler Pufs fhall come. 

He, (till more aged, feels the (hocks. 
From which no care can fave. 

And, partner once of Tiney's box, 
Mud foon partake his grave. 
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EPITAPHIUM ALTERUM. 



Hie etiam jacet^ 

Qui totum novennium vixit, 

Pufs. 

Sifle paulifper^ 

Qui praeteriturus es, 

Et tecum fie reputa — 

Nunc neque canis venaticus. 

Nee plumbum miffile^ 

Nee laqueus. 

Nee imbres nimil, 

Confecere 

Tamcn mortuus eft — 

£t moriar ego. 
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ThefoUawing Account of the Treatment of his Hares 
tvas inserted hy Mr, Orvufer in the Gentleman s 
Magaxiney ivhence it is tranfcrihed. 

In the year 1774, being much indifpofed both in mind alid 
body> incapable of diverting myfelf either with company or 
books, and yet in a condition that made fome diveriion necef- 
fary, I was glad of any thing, that would engage my attention 
without fatiguing it. The children of a neighbour of mine 
had a leveret given them for a plaything ; it was at that tine 
about three months old. Underftanding better how to teafe 
the poor creature than to feed it, and, foon becoming weary 
of their chaige, they readily confented that their fiuher, who 
faw it pining and growing leaner every day, ihould offer it to 
my acceptance. I was willing enough to take the prifoner 
under ray protedion, perceiving that, in the management of 
fuch an animal, and in the attempt to tame it, I (hould find 
juft that fort of employment which my cafe required. It 
was foon known among the neighbours that I was pleafed 
with the prefent ; and the confequence was, that in a Ihort 
time I had as many leverets offered to me, as would have 
flocked a paddock. I undertook the care of three, which it 
is necefiary that I fhould here diflinguifh by the names I 
gave thcm-^Pufs, Tiney, and Bcfs. Notwithftanding the 
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two Ceminine appellatives, I muft infoim you that they were 
all males. Immediately commencing carpenter, I built them 
houfes to deep in; each had a fepaiate apartment, fo con- 
trived that their ordure would pafs through the bottom of it; 
an earthen pan placed under each received whatfoever fell, 
which, being duly emptied and ¥raihed, they were thus kept 
per€e6Uy fweet and clean. In the day-time they had the 
range of a hall, and at night retired each to his own bed, 
never intruding into that of another. 

Pufs grew prefently funiliar, would leap into my lap, raife 
bimfelf upon his hinder feet, and bite the hair from my 
temples. He would fuffer me to take him up and to carry 
him about in my arms, and has more than once fallen faft 
afleep upon my knee. He was ill three days, during which 
time I nurfed him, kept him apart from his fellows, that they 
.might not moleft him (for, like many other wild animals^ 
they perfecute.one of their own fpecies that is fick), and by 
confhmt care, and trying him with a variety of herbs, reflored 
him to perfe6l health. No creature could be more grateful 
than my patient after his recovery ; a fentiment which he 
moft iignificantly expreflfed by licking my hand, iirfl the 
back of it, then the palm, then every finger feparately, then 
between all the fingers, as if anxious to leave no part of it 
unfaloted ; a ceremony which he never performed but once 
again upon a fimilar occaiion. Finding him extremely tra^. 
ble,I madeitmycuftom to carry him always after breakfaft into 
the garden, where he hid himfelf generally under the leaves 
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of acucttmber yine, fleeping or chewing the cud till evening; 
in the leaves alfo of that vine he foand a favourite repaft. 
I had not long habituated him to this taile of liberty, before 
be began to be impatient for the return of the time when he 
might enjoy it. He would invite me to the garden by drum- 
ming upon my knee, and by a look of fach expreffioii as' k 
¥ras not poffible to mifinterpret. If this rhetoric did not im- 
mediately fucceed, he would take the ildrt of my coat be- 
tween his teeth, and pull at it with ai^ his force. Thus Po& 
might be faid to be peifefUy tamed, the ihynefs of his natuie 
was done away, and on the whole it was vifible by many 
fymptoms, which I have not room to enumerate, that he was 
happier in human fociety than when fhut up with his natural 
companions. 

Not fo Tmey ; upon him the kindeft treatment had not 
the leaft efEsEt. He too was fick, and in his licknefs had an 
equal (hare of my attention ; but if, after his recovery, I took 
the liberty to flroke him, he would grunt, ftnke with his fore 
fieet,fpring forward, and bite. He was however very entertain- 
ing in his way ; even his furlinefs was matter of mirth, and 
in his play he preferved fuch an air of gravity, and performed 
his feats with fuch a folemnity of manner, that in him too 
I had an agreeable companion. 

Befs, who died foon after he was full grown, and wfaofe 
death was occaiioned by his being turned into his box, whi^ 
had been vmflied, while it was yet damp, was a hare of great 
humour and drollery. Pufs was tamed by gentle ufage; 
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Tiney was not to be tamed at all ; and Befs had a courage 
and confidence that made him tame from the beginning. I 
always admitted them into the parlour after fupper, when 
the carpet affording their feet a firm hold, they would friik, 
and bound, and play a th6ufand gambols, in which Befs, 
being remarkably ftrong aiid fearlefs, was always fuperior to 
the reft, and proved himfelf the Veftris of the party. One 
evening the cat being in the room, had the hardinefs to pat 
Befs upon the cheek, an indignity which he refentcd by 
drumming upon her back with fuch violence, that the cat 
was happy to efcape from under his paws and hide herfelf. 

I defcribe thefe animals as ha^ng each a chara&er of his 
own. Such they were in fa6^, and their countenances were 
fo exprefiive of that chara6ter, that, when I looked only on 
the ^e of either, I immediately knew which it was. It is 
faid that a ihepherd, however numerous his flock, foon be- 
comes fo ^miliar with their features, that he 'can, by that 
indication only, diftinguifh each from all the reft ; and yet, 
to a common obferver, the difference is hardly perceptible. 
I doubt not that the fame difcrimination in the caft of coun- 
tenances would be difcoverable in hares, and am perfuaded 
that among a thouland of them no two could be found ex- 
a&lyfimilar; a circumflance little fufpe6ted by thofe, who 
have not had opportunity to obferve it. Thefe creatures have 
a lingular fagacity in difcovering the minuteft alteration, that 
is made in the place to which they are accuftomed, and 
infiantly apply their nofe to the examination of a new obje6^. 
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A fmall hole being burnt in the carpet, it was mended with a 
patch, and that patch in a moment underwent the ftridseft 
fcrutiny. They feem too to be very much directed by the 
fmell in the choice of their &vourites: to fome perfons, 
though they faw them daily, they could never be reconciled, 
and would even fcream when they attempted to touch them ; 
but a miller coming in engaged their aft6bions at once; his 
powdered coat had charms that were irrefiftible. It is no 
wonder that my intimate acquuntance with thefe fpecimens 
of the kind has taught me to hold the fportfman's amufiemeot 
in abhorrence ; he little knows what amiable creamres he 
perfecutes, of what gratitude they are capable, how cheerful 
they are in their fpirits, what enjoyment they have of lifis^ 
and that imprefled as they feem with a peculiar dread of 
man, it is only becaufe man gives them peculiar caufe for lU 

That I may not be tedious, I will juft give a (bort fam- 
mary of thofe articles of diet, that fuit them beft. 

I take it to be a general opinion that they graze, but it is 
an erroneous one, at leaft grafs is not their ftaple ; they feem 
rather to ufe it medicinally, foon quitting it for leaves of 
almoft any kind. Sow-thiftle, dent-de-lion, and lettuce, are 
their favourite vegetables, efpecially the laft. I difcovevpd 
by accident that fine white fand is in great eftimation with 
them ; I fuppofe as a digeftive. It happened that I was clean- 
ing a bird-cage while the hares were with me; I placed a 
pot filled with fuch fand upon the floor, which, being at once 
direfted to by a ftrong inftin£fc, they devoured voracioiifly ; 
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linoe that time I have generally taktn care to fee them well 
lupplied with it. They account green com a delicacy, both 
blade and ftalk, but the ear tl#y feldom eat : ftraw of any 
kind, efpecially wheat-ftraw, is another of their dainties; 
they will feed greedily upon oats, but if fumiihed with cleaq 
, ftraw never want them ; it ferves them alfo for a bed, and, 
if (faaken up daily, will be kept fweet apid dry for a con- 
siderable time. They do not indeed require aromatic herbs, 
but will eat a fmall quantity of them with great relifli, and 
are particularly fond of the plant called muik ; they feem to 
refemble fheep in this, that, if their pafture be too fucculent, 
they are very fubjed to the rot ; to prevent which, I always 
made bread their<»principal nourishment, and filling a pan 
with it cut into fmall fquares, placed it every evening in their 
chambers, for they feed only at evening and in the night: 
during the winter, when vegetable were not to be got, { ' 
mingled this mefs of bread with ihreds of carrot, adding to it 
the rind of apples cut extremely thin ; for, though they are 
fond of the paring, the apple itfelf difgufts theni. Thefe 
however not being a fufficient fubftitute for the juice of fum- 
mer herbs, they muft at this time be fupplied with water; but 
(e placed that they cannot overfet it into their beds. I muft 
not omit that occafionally they are much pleafed with twigs 
of hawthorn, and of the common briar, eating even the very 
wood when it is of confiderable thicknefs. 

Befs, I have faid, died young ; Tiney lived to be nine years 
old, and died at laft* ^ ^^^ reafon to think, of fome hurt in 
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his loins by a fall ; Pufs is ftill living, and has juft completed 
his tenth year, dtfcovering no (igns of decay, nor even of age, 
except that he is grown more difcreet and lefs frolickfome 
than he was. I cannot conclude without obferving, that I 
have lately introduced a dog to his acquaintance, a fpanie! 
that had never feen a hare to a hare that had never feen a 
fpaniel. I did it with great caution, but there was no real 
need of it. Pufs difcovered no token of fear, nor Marquis the 
leaft fymptom of hoftility. There is therefore, it fliould feena, 
no natural antipathy between dog and hare, but the purfUit 
of the one occaiions the flight of the other, and the dog pur- 
fues becaufe he is trained to it : they eat bread at the fame 
time out of the fame hand, and are in all refpe^ fociable 
and friendly. 

I fhould not do complete juftice to my fubje^ did I not 
add, that they have no ill fcent belonging to them; that they 
are indefatigably nice in keeping themfelves clean, for which 
purpofe nature has fumiflied them with a bru(h under each 
foot ; and that they are never infefted by any vermin. 
May 28, 1784. 
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Memorandum found among Mr. Cowper*s papers, 
Tueiday, March 9, 1780. 

This day died poor Pufs, aged eleven years eleven months. 
She died between twelve and one at noon, of mere old age, 
and apparently without pain. 




THB END. 



T. Bcnfley, Printer, Bolt Court, Fleet Street, London. 
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